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Sir Charles Sedley. 


HTS Play, which 7 here recommend to your Protetion, either 
through the Calamity of the Time, which made People wot care for 
Diverſions, or through the Anger 'of 4 great many, who thought 
themſelves concerned in the Satyr, or through the want of taſte in 

others, met not with that Succeſs from the generality of the Audience, which 
4 hop'd for, and you thought, and ſtill think, it deſerved ;, and 7have the 
PRURaey of Men of the beſt Senſe, beſides the beſt of the Poets, on my ſide 
in this Point. | 

But no Succeſfi what-ever, could have made me alter my Opinion of this 
Comedy, which had the benefit of your Correftion and Alteration, and the 
honour of your Approbation : And 7 heartily wiſh, you had given your ſelf 
the trouble, to have review d all my Plays, as they came incorrectly and in 
haſt from my hanas ; 'twould have been more to my advantage, than the aſ- 
ſiſtance of Scipio andLzlius was to Terence ; azd / ſhould have thought it 
at leaſt as much tomy Fononr, ſince by the effeits, 7 find 7 cannot but eſteens 
you to be as much above both of them in Wit, as etther of them was above 
you in Place in the State, 

J ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, make a Declamation 
upon your Hit, the common Theam of all that have any, at leaſt of ſuch as 
know you, whowill acknowledge, they have heard more of it drop careleſly 
from your Mouth, than they have ever ſeen from the labouring. Pen of any - 
other. And my greateſt ſatisfattion us , that I have the Honour of his 
Friendſhip, and my Comedies have had his Approbation. nhom 7 have heard 
ſpeak more Vit at a Supper, than all my Aaverſaries, with their Heads 
Joyn d together, can write in a year. Nor are your Writings unequal to any 
Man's of this Hee, (not to ſpeak of abundance of excellent Copies of Verſes) 
J0# have in the Mulberry-Garden ſhown the true Hit, Humour, and Satyy 
of a Comedy ; and is Antony and Cleopatra, the true Spirit of aT rageay, 
the only one ( except io of "pr anphe and one of Shakcipear's) mberein 
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ny | 
The Epiſtle , 
Romans are made to ſpeak and do like Romans : there are to be found the 
true Charatters of Antony and Cleopatra, as they were , whereas a French 
Author wonld have made the Egyptian und the Roman both become French 
under his Pen. Andeven our Engliſh Authors are too much given to make 
true Hiſtory ( intheir Plays) Romantick and impoſſible , but in this Play, 
th: Romans are true Romans, and their Style is ſuch : and 7 dare affirm, 
that there is not in any Play of this Age ſo much of the Spirit of the Claſſick 
Authors, as in your Antony and Cleopatra. This Opinion Thave, unbi- 
aff d by my Friendſhip, and the Obligations which 7 owe to you, often decla- ® 
red, and ſhall always perſiſt in. 
After all this, fince my Comedies are approved and commended by you, and 
Menvof your ſort, the 4 of the Audience muſt forgive me, if 7 am tnuch 
more exalted by the praiſe of ſach as you, than 7 can ever be humbled by their | 
cenſure, | |, 
5 will be always unpleaſant to thoſe that deſerve it, It was not | 
my. deſion in this Play to pleaſe a Bawd of Quality, a wain Selfiſh , « 
ſenſleſf , noiſie Prig, , 4 methodical Blockhead , 2 only a form of | 
Hiſdom, or a Coxcomb that's run ſtark mad after Wit, which uſes him very | 
unkinaly, and will never be won by him , nor did 7 think to pleaſe the WVid- 
dows in the Name. The three firſt of — Charatters are wholly new, net | 
ſo much as touch'd upon before, and the following ones are new in the greateſt , 
part. Andtill I ſee more variety of new Humour, than Thave produced in 
my Comedies, and more naturally drawn, 7 [ball not deſpair of bearin up | 
* near my Contemporaries of the #6 rate, who write Comedy, and of «nu 
ſarmounting the little Poetaſters of the fourth rate, who condemn me , ſuch 
as hold, that IVit ſignifies nothing in a Comedy ; but the putting out of Can- 
ales, kicking down of T ables, falling over Foynt- ſtools, impoſſible accidents, 
and unnatural miſtakes, (which they moſt abſurdly call Plot) are the poor 
thirgs they rely upon : But tis the Opinion of the beſt Poets, that the Story of 
a Play ought to be carriedon, by working up of Scenes naturally : by deſion,not 
accidents, Thave endeavour 'd to do ſo inthis Play, and I doubt not, but 
the Scene in the ſecond Act, wherein La. Buly would perſwade Iſabella to be 
kept, will live, when the Stuff of ſuch Scriblers ( more fit for Drolls than 
Plays) ſhall be conſumed in Grocery-ware, 7 obacco, Band-boxes, and Hat- 
caſes, and be raſed out of thememory of Men. 
Tſbould not ſay ſo much in my own behalf, if Thad not met with palpable 
injuſtice from ſome, whoſe deſign is to ſet up Quacks, and put down true Pro- 
feſſors ; nor can 1 find any Reaſon, why a Man that us to live by his Wit, 
ſhould not vindicate that, when tis traduced, as well xs he,who is to live by his 
Reputation, may aſſert his Honeſty, when 'tis aſperſed. eſpecially ſince neither 
_ of 'em are qualities of a Man's own making. But 7 muſt ask your pardon, 


Dedicatory, 
for troubling you [0 long with my Reſentments, when 7 ſhould be boaſting of 


the many Favours you have done me, and giving you my thanks for 'em ; 
yet 7 know you look for no returns where you oblige ; however / amtoo proud 
of your Kindneſs to conceal it, and therefore ſhall take all opportunities 7 can 
publickly to declare my ſelf, | 4 


Sir, 


London, Your moſt obliged humble Servaart, 
Feb. 16. 


1673. 


Tho. Shadwell, 
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PROLOGUE, 


By Mr. DRY DEN. 


Eav'n ſave ye Gallants,and this hopeful Age, 
Z”" are welcome to the downfal of the S, tage : 
{7 he Fools have labour'd long in their YVocation ; 
And Vice, (the Manufatture of the Nation) 
O're- ſtocks the T own ſo much,and thrives ſo wel, 
T hat Fopps and Knaves grow Druges and will not ſell, 
tn vain our Wares on 7 heaters are ſhows, 
Hhen each has a Plantation of his own. 
His Cruſe ne'r fails ; for whatſoe're he ſpends, 
There's ſtill God's plenty for himſelf and friends. 
Shou'd Men be rated by Poetick Rules, 
Lord what a Poll would there be rais'd from Fools ! 
Aean time poor WVit prohibited muſt ye, 
As if twere made ſome French Commodity, 
Fools you will have,and rais'd at vaſt expence, 
And yet as ſoon as ſeen they give offence. 
Time was when none would cry that Oaf was mee, 
But now you ſtrive abont yorr Pedigree : 
Bawble and Cap no ſooner are thrown down, 
But there's a Muſs of more than half the 7 own. 
Each one will challenge a Child's part at leaſt, 
2 fign the Family is well increas'd 
Of Forreign Cattle | there's no longer need, 
I hen ware ſupply'd ſo faſt with Englith Breed. 
Fell 1 Flouriſh,Countrymen : drink fivear and roar, 
Let every free-born Subject keep his Vhore , 
- And wanaring in the Hilderneſsabout, 
At end of 40 years not wear her ot. 
But when you ſee theſe Pitures. let none dare 
Zo own beyond a Limbygr ſingle ſpare : 
Fer where the Punk is common ! he s a Set, 
IVho needs will Father what the Pariſh go:. 


\L 


UM 


| Drammatis Perſone. 


pn Ret ; A Gentleman of the Town,who had retired ſome time into 
| *2 theCountrey. 


Carlos, apr oat retura'd from Travel, with Wit enough left + 
 tolove his own Countrey. 
Stammore, 1 A Gentleman of the Town. 


A Coxcomb conceited of his Beauty, Wir and Breeding, 
© i Selfiſh, f thinking all Women in Love with him,always admiring, 
|; and talking of himſelf. x 


An old credulous Fellow,a great Enemy to Wit,and great. 
ns Aoggor 3 Lover of Buſineſs, for Bulineſs-ſake, ; + 


. His Nephew : An Inns of Court. Man,who negledts his Law, 
= and runs mad after Wit, pretending much to Love, and: 
9. Moggn. bothin {pight of Nature, ſince his Face makes him unhe 


8 | for one,and bis Brains for the other. 
| y Coxcomb that never talks or thinks of any thing but. 
Prig, 


Dogs, Horſes, Hunting, Hawking, Bow ls,Tennis,andGame- 
ing ; a Rook, a moſt noiſe Jockey. 


A methodical Blockhead, as regutarasrEtock, and goes as. 
| true as a Pendulum,one that knows what he ſhall do every 
Lump, Day of his Life by his Almanack, where he ſets down all: 
| his Actions before-hand,a mortal Enemy to Wit. 


L ZaChea 3 The true Widdow, that comes to Town, and makes a ſhow. 
| - ofa Fortune,to put off her ſelf, and her two Daughters.. 


{ſabells, 3 Her Eldeſt, a Woman of Wit and Vertue. 
@artrudeFHer Youngeſt, very fooliſhand whoriſh. 
b ; A \Voman. of Intrigue, very buſie in Love-Matters of all 
kinds, . too old for Love of her own, always charitably 
Za, Buſy, helping forward that of others, very fond of young Wo-- 
men,very wile and difcreet,half Bawd,halt Match-maker. 
Steward; 4To Lady Cheatly.. : 
Players, Door-keepers, and many other Perſons, , the Audi-- 
ence to the Play in the Play. 


b- | Scene; LONDON. 
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MPA"Y Faults in the Printing have eſcaped, by reaſon of my abſence, while the third 

and fourth Ats wereinthe Preſs : I ſhall only give you an account of ſome notori- 
ous Errours; as Page 44+ for 5 s. read 5o 1. p. 47. tor in favour r. infamous, p. 48. inſtead of 
rake it r. take me: But the greateſt Miſtake was, in not printing the Play in the Play in ano- 
ther Charaer, that that might be known in the Reading, which a-great many did not 
find in the Alting of it ; but take noticc, 2 Lovers, Wife and Husband, are all that ſpeak in 
that, Inthe Aftion, ns gs pou which belong'd to the Farce in the Play, and which 
tothe Play it ſelf, by reaſon of promiſcuous ſpeaking ; and I found by venturing upon 
that-new Thing, I ran a great Riſque: For ſome, Ibelieve, wiſhed all the Play like that 
part of aFarccinit ; others knew notmy intention init, which was to expoſe the Style 
and Plot of Farce-Writers, to the utter confuſion of damnable Farce, andall its wicked 
and fooliſh Adherents. ButIhad rather ſuffer, by venturing to bring newthings upon 
the Stage, than goon like a Mill-Horſe in the ſame Round. 


(1) 


| A 
True Widow. 
" E * $*% - 


Z#xnter Bellamour a»d Stanmore. 
Stan. (ff Bellamour, what not dreſt yet ? methinks aſter {6 


long a faſt from Wit and fine Women as you have had 
in the Countrey, you ſhould be ſharper tet after both, 
than to fool away a morning thus1n your Chamber, 
| Bell. There is a reſpect due from a Countrey Gentleman to a new 
Suit and Peruque, they mult not be haſtily put on. And the Wo- 
men of this Town,it you don't take care of your own outſide, will 
never let you be acquainted with their inſides. 

Stan. Thou art miſtaken, men ſucceed now according to the 

Clothes they give, not thoſe they wear. 
" Bell, Amongſt your little Whores, Stanmore. 

Stan. And amongſt your great Whores too Bellamour. I knewa 
Gentleman, who was ſo ugly, a modiſh Spark would ſcarce have gi- 
ven him a Livery. yet by a correſpondence he kept witha Taylor, 
and Shoomaker at Paris, and twoor three of that ſort, got one of 
the fineſt Women in Zxglarad. 

Bell. How ſo? 

Stan, Why ſhe had always the faſhion a month before any of the 
Court-Ladies, never wore any thing made in Zng/aza, icarce waſht , 
there, and had all che afteted new Words ſent her, before they were 
in print, which made her paſs among Fops for a kind of French 
Wir. 

Bell, But were not theſe French Petticoats, though given by one 
man, taken up by many. ts 

Stan, Faith Ethink not, ſhe conſidered her own vanity above any 
mans addreſs, though one Lord made Coaches at her,another {queez- 
ed-in his fat ſides at her, till he looked like a full ſack ; a third writ 
lamentable Sonnets to. her ; - a fourth obſerved her motions inthe 
Park, which, by the way is the new method of making Love. 

+ B Bell, What 


(1) 

A What, do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano- 
ther ? 

Sten, A great many very fine Gentlemen, to look at, better then 
with it, your ſide glaſs let down haſtily, when the party goes by,is ve- 
ry paſſionate if ſhe ſide g/a/s you again, for that's the new word, ply 
her next day with a billet 4owx and you have her ſure. 

Bell. What if we chance to go ? fame way, orſhe won't receive 
my billet donx, as you call it ? 

Stan, For the firſt it mult never chance ; you muſt inſtruc your 
Coachman, and for the ſecond after ſuch an advance as ſide-glafling 
of you, if ſhe refuſe your Bz{let ſhe is a Jilt, and you muſt rail at her 
in all Companies. | 

Bell. Fam pretty good at railing, but not fo good as thou art, Srax- 
more. 

* Stan. Thad forgotten half; you muſt turn as ſhe turns, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out, paſs by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Jame's ,. talk to her at night in the drawing Room — 

Bell. Before forty'Coxcombs, and then the buſineſs is ſufficiently 
proclaimed, is.it not think you ? 

Stan, Tisall one, it muſt be fo, or you will paſs for an old faſhi- 
on d Lover, and never ſucceed beyond a Chamber-maid, 

Bell. This is a folly of our own growth, it came not to us out of 
France. re 

Stan. That Nation ha's at this time no folly ſo harmleſs. 

Bell. But if there be any ſtirring of what kind ſoever, our empty 
young fellows will be ſure to fill themſelves with it, and prefer it to 
all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey : But now 
we talk of France, I wonder we lee not Carlos, he was expeted 
from thence two or three nights ſince. [Enter Carlos. 

Stan, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, Icould not run more 
haſtily upon my Miſtreſs after a long abſence ; thou art the delight 
of all thy friends, and even thy Enemies take a malignant pleaſure 
to behold that ſhape, that feature, and that meen. 

Car. Hold Stanmore, Ithink thou takes't me for a Miſtreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 

Stan, Thou art ſo improved, a man muſt love as I'do, not to envy 


thee. / 
Car. Enough Staymore, your friendſhip blinds you, Inever knew 
agy of theſe loving Rogues good for any thing. [ aſide, 


Bellamour.l am o'rejoy d'to fee thee here, Theard thou had'ſt forſworn: 
the Town, Bell. Now. 
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Bell, Now 1 ſee Carlos here, methinks Iama perfeq man of the 
Townagain ; I only forſwore it fora time ; 'Faith, Money is a thing 
gotten in ill Company, and ſpent in good ; I have been laying up. 
Car. Menof Warafter a warm Engagement, muli into the Dacks 
tobe new builr for Fight. 

Bell. Right, but how go matters in Zravce ? What new Foppery 
is tura'd up Trump there ? 

Car. What with Governors, Ladies eldeſt Sons, Embaſſadors and 
Bavoyes, you have 'em here almoſt as ſoon as the French them- 

elves. 

Stax. No alteration ſince we were there ? 

Cer. Wit and-Women are quite out of Faſhion, ſo are Flutes, 
Doux and Fidlers, Drums and Trumpets are their only Muſick. 

Bell, Tis but ill Muſickfor their Neighbours. 

Car. At home they are alwayes roaring out Ze Deums for 
Stealing of ſome Town or other : War and Equipage is their dif- 
courſe, which by the way is ſo Pompous, that ſhould they conquer 
Europe they ſhould ſcarce be favers. 

Stay. How came Wit and Women out of faſhion ? 

Car. Why in Camps they learn to live without Women , and for 
Wit great men that love to play the fool in quiet, find it trouble» 
ome. 
Zell. *Faiththe latter of theſe is a great grievance here, our grea 

men hate Wit, but love damn'd Flattery, though never ſo fulſom, 

Cay, Pray what Fools does this Town afford ? 

Stan, Very choice ones, we'l bring you where you ſhall enjoy 'em: 
there is a Widow lately come to Town who ſets up for a great for- 
tune, has taken a good Houſe, and lives very ſplendidly, I ſuppoſe 
with intention to put off her ſelf and two Daughters, whoare very 
pretty, oneof which Bellamonr is in love with. 

Bell, I make love to her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lambent 
flame, and aimes but at forgication ; but Stanmore is in love with the 
other, and Heaven knows what that may end in, 

Stan, I nave nodeſigns upon her fortune, Iaim only at her per- 
ſon, I yet runat the whole herd. 

Car, Come, you know your own tempers, no more in lovethen 
» play, where thoſe who are very ſtingy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 
a 


Bell. This Widow, by name the Lady Cheately, has made her 
Houſe the Rendeyouz of Fools, Kavaes, Whore-maſters, Ladies - 
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all ſorts, and young Heirs: Among the reſt of Fops, there is 79uxg 
Maggot, one whom his Uncle, whoſe Heir he is, bred at the Inns of 
Court, and-intended for the Law , but he has left that, and is run 
Wit-mad ; thinks of nothing, endeavours at nothing, but to be a 
Wit and a Lover, and both in ſpight of Nature. 

Stan. And though he has made Love and Wit his whole- buſineſs, 
he is gotten no farther yet than to be thought a Wit by the Fools, 
and an Aſs by the Witty men. 

Car. This is a choice Spirit: Indeed' tis a general Folly;for Wit is a 
common Idol that every Coxcomb worſhips 1n his heart,though ſome 
Blockheads of buſineſs diſfemble it. 

* Bell, But there is another Coxcomb of that extream vanity, that 
Nature amongſt all her variety of Fops, has not produced the like : 
He draws all lines of Diſcourſe to the center of his own Perſon, and 
never was known to ſpeak, but I did,orl ſaid, was at the beginning 
or end of it. 

Stan, He is lean as a Skeleton,and yet ſets up for ſhape ;-he chang- 
ed his Taylor twice, becauſe his Shoulder-Bone ſticks out, 

Bell. He thinks all Women in love with him, and all Men hisinti. 
mate Friends , he will make donx 2ux to a Judge upon the Bench,and 
not deſpair of getting a Widow at her Husband's Funeral , thinks 
himſelf very well bred,and welcome at all times to all People,though 
fober among Drunkards, and without a Penny in his Pocket to Men 
deep at Play. | 

Car. Oh ! Tremember this Coxcomb, he has no fortune, and yet 
is always talking of Equipage and Dreſſing; : Tis Se/fſþ ; but do any 
Women favour that Fop ? 

Star, Oh yes! Thereis no more account to be given of their Love 
before they. know Man, than their longings after , but both are moſt 
commonly for nauſeous nafty things. 

Car. They do moſt things by chance ;' but when they chule, 'ris 
ever for the wort, 

£nter Footman. 


Foot. Mr. Selfiſh is combing his Peruque below ſtairs, and-will be: 


here inſtantly. 
Bell. Retire while I ſhow him, [They retire. 
Enter Selfiſh ; ſets his Peruque,and bows to the Glaſs. 


Sel. How doſt thou do, Bellawmonr ? You fat Fellows have always 
Glaſſes that make one look lo thin.. | Pe 
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Bell. You look in it much as you do out on't. | 

Sel, . Sure Iam not fo lean; I was. told I look'd pretty plump 20 
day: hah! my damn'd Rogue has put me into the moſt buſtling 
Stuff , Bellamonr, Tlike thy Breeches well, 

Bell, Why you don't ſee 'em. 

Self. Yes,l tec *em inthe Glaſs,your Taylor ſhall make mine!a Pox 
on my /alet de Chambre, how he has tyed my Cravat up today; a 
man cannot get a good Yalet de Chambre, French or Engliſh, 

Bell. AFrench one is fitteſt for him, becauſe he can taſt beſt, 

Sel. 1 begin to Belly I think very much ; I muſt go into Fraxce and 
flux, 'twill do my Complexion good as well as my Shape. 

Bell. Why thou art fit to be hung up at Barber-Surgeons-Hall for a 
Skeleton , a Woman had as good lye with a Faggot. 

Sel, Thou artenvious, the Ladies are of another mind, I am ſure 
you are above Whore-maſters weight, and a Woman had as good lye 
with a pound of Candles, 

Bell. Enough of this: There is a Friend of mine, one Carlos,late- 
ly _ from Fraxce, that underſtands Dreſſing, I muſt bring you 
together. 

Se You talk of my Leanneſs: I had the moſt lucky Adventure ; 
I was happy in the Converſation ofa pretty Perſon of Quality,young 
and witty, I went in. a Coach with my hand in her neck from the 
Duke's Play-houſe to the Pell-mell, kiſſing her all the way. 

Bell. There is a thing happen'd to me, 1n which I have occaſion 
zor your aſſiſtance and advicc. 

Sel. I have lately ſucteeded in the AﬀeRtions of ſo-many pretty 
Creatures, faith, I know not how to turn my hands to 'em, poor 
Rogues, if you did but ſee the Advances that all the Ladies that come 
to the Widow's and her Daughters, make to me, you would ſtand! 
amazed, and (o ſhould I, but that I am uſed to thoſe things. 

Car. This Fool is much improved ſince I went into Zraxce.. 
| Stan, Foolsalways improve in Folly, as witty men in Underſtands» 
ing. | 
Ter. Indeed he has great acquired Parts. 

Sel. Bellamour fare thee well, I muſt go home and anſwertwo 01 
three B:llet doux+from Perſons of Quality, Ihave- a buſhel in a year; 
Adieu, - [Exits 

Car. A moſt admirable Coxcomb,. he-is ſo full ofhimfelf, he nec 
minds another man, and ſo an{wers quite, fromthe purpole. 


Bell, 
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Bell. He never anſwers any man nor cares to: be anſwered, he de- 
ſires but to be heard ; but come Carlos let's take the air and while a- 
way a dineing time. 

Car. I hate a Dinner, 'tis a good meal for a dull plodding Fellow 
of buſineſs that muſt bair like a Carriers Horſe, and then to plod- 
ding again ; but the Supper is the meal of plealure and enjoyment. 

Stan, Supping indeed is a ſolemn thing, and ſhould be uſed but 
with few, every Blockhead can Dine. 

Bell. That is, fill a Belly : but there are few men fit to Sup, there's 
more then cating requir'd for that myſtery, there muſt be Wit and 
SENCe. 

Eater Young Maggot. 

70. Mag. Your Servant Gentlemen, I lee Bel/amovr you are going 
abroad, I only come to ſhow you my laſt Verles. | 

Bell. Your laſt Verſes, I would I could be {o happy to ſee them. 

70. Mag.You have Company ,and I have Buſineſs,lome other time. 

Bell. What Bufinels? 

Zo.Mag. Why, Wir and Beauty,I know no other, Lamlong'd for 
bythe Ladies now to give account of the Play,for the Poets will not 
write, the Players A, nor the Ladies cenſure without my Judg- 
ment firſt. 

Bell. The Ladies are indeed your finger Watches, that go juſt as 
you {et them. 

70. Mag. Faith, that's very well imagin'd,well ſaid, I think thou 
haſt ne're as much Wit as one of us Writers. 

Car. What is your opinion of the =_y ? : 

Z7o.Mag. Tiaw it Scene by Scene, an helped him in the writing,it 
breaks well , the Protafis good , the Cataſtaſis excellent , there's no 
Epiſode, but the Cataſtrophe is admirable, I lent him that and the 
love parts, aud the Songs. There are a great many ſublimes that 
are very Poetical. 

Stan, Poetical,in his Judgment,is always Fuſtian and Nonſence in 
anothers, I warrant *tis ſome Roring Ranting Play that's upon the 
fret all the while. 

Bell. Will you carry us to a Rehearſal ? 

7. Mag. Tis a famaliarity among us Writers to ſee one another na- 
ked, you are men of Wit, and deſperate Criticks, and we Poets fear 
you as {inging Birds do a Hawk. 

Car. Thank you for your Hawk, 


Wit. Ay 
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7b. Mag. Ay was it not well ſaid ? 

Car. But methinks Fools ſhould be your only Enemies. 

To Mag. They can't hurt us, beſides,a Dedication,writing Songs 
fortheir Miſtrefſes, or ſhowing them a Play before hand, will take 
them off, 

Znter Footman, 

Foot. Sir, Mr. Prig iscoming up. 

Z7:Mag. Now (hall we be troubled with Fools,a man can never en- 
joy thee half an hour to himſelf, thou art ſo haunted with Fops. 

Zell, How inſupportable the Rogues are to one another. 

Carl, What is this Prig ? 

Stan. Heis an univerial Gamefter, an admirable Horſe and Dog: 
Herauld, knows all the Remarkable ones, therr Families, and Alli- 
ances, is indeed more intimately acquainted with Beaſts, then Men ; 
and tis fit he ſhould be fo. ; 

Bell. He is in ſhort a Led-eater, Intelligencer, and dry-jeſter to 
Gameing, and Jocky-Lords ; flatters, rooks, and paſſes for a Jolly 
Companion amongit 'em ; and makes thoſe things which are bur 
the Recreations of men of Sence; his whole Buſinels. 

£Emter Prig. 

Prig. Gentlemen good Morrow, tho I think 'tis almoſt Noon, 
where were you laſt Night? if you had been at my Lord Squanders, 
you had ſeen the beſt Play you had (een this Month. My Lord loſt a 
Thouſand pound, Fack Sharper won three Hundred, 7 om Hhiskin 
an Hundred, my Lord //himſey loſt five Hundred, Sir 7homas Ran- 
tipol loſt ſix Hundred, Sir Vicholas H/hachum won two Hundred, and 
the Rooks were very buſie. 

Stan. Then you werenotidle ? 

Prig. No faith : But I am come to get you to look upan the beſt 
bred Horſe in England. Hoodcock was his Grandfather, he is the 
Son of Bay Luſty, and the Brother of Redrole ; his Sifter is the White- 
Mare,theCozen-german of Crack-a-fart,Cozen once removed toNut- 
meg, third Cozen to my Lord Squanders Colt, ally'd to Flea-bitren 
by the ſecond Venter ; in ſhort he is of anexcellent Family, and I 
am going to make a civil Viſit tohims he's to run for the Plateat 
Brackley, Stamford and Newmarket, and goes out of- Town to Mor- 
row. 

Bell. We cannot ſee him, we're ingaged. : 

Prig, Engag'd ! no faith let's make a matchat Tennisto day, I 


was invited to Dine by two or three Lords,. but, . if you wall _ me 
ve 


'% 
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have Pen, Iak and Paper, Ill ſend my diſpatches, and diſ-engage 
my ſelf ; How will that Gentleman and you play with Staymore, and 
. T keep his back hand at Gibbonſes ? 

Bell. Ido not know his Play. 

Prigg. Well take a Bisk of you. 

Bell. No, you ſhan't, 

' Prigg. You'r half fifteen better than I to a Grain. 

Stanm, No, that he is not. 

Prigg. I never heard the like in my life ; gad, you'll never let me 
make a reaſonable Match with you ; you beat Sharper at a Bisk, and 
he beats me, what will S:axmzore and you give Maggot and me at 
1\hite- hall, and play the beſt of your play ? hah. | 

Toung Maggot. I never play, Iſlay at home and write. 

Prigg. Piſh, tisall one for that, we'll play with you at a Bisk,and 
a fault, tor twenty pound. 

Zou, Mag will not Sir. 

Prigg. Come,['le hold you twenty pound, you do not make a fairer 
Match ; Let me ſee hold anon hum —ha——Ay--- 
tis juſt ſo toa hairs breadth , Come, vell play it. 

Bell. Itellyou lam engag d to day. 

Prigg. We'll play or pay to morrow at ten , where ſhall we ſup ? 

Sranm. No where, you cannot ſup. 

Prigg. Not (up ? 

Bell, No, you are not fit to ſup. 

Prigg. No ? I amſureI have as good a ſtomach, and will eat two 
meals a day with any man that wears a head. 

Car. That will not do. | 

Prigg, No? I'll eatthree then ; what ſay you Maggot, will you 

lay ? | 
: Zn Meag. I will never play as long as I live, at that or any thing 
elſe, while I can have Pen, Ink and Paper, 

Prigg. O Lord! OLord! I would not fay fo forall the world. 

Bell. A man muſt uſe Exerciſe to keep himſelf down, he will Bel- 
lyelſe, and the Ladies will not like him. 

Zouns Magg. Thave another way to bring down my Belly. 

Stanm. Another ? What's that ? : 

Zoung, Magg. Why I ſtudy,I ſtudy and write ; 'tisexercile of the 
Mind does it ; I have none of the worſt Shapes or Complex1ons, tis 
writing and inventing does my buſineſs. 

Car. Will that dot, Sir? 


Prige, 


oo ; 
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Prigs. Think? What a Pox thould a Geatl think of but Dogs 
Horſes” Dice, Tennis, Bowls, Races, or.Cock tang? ,Thi Devil 
take me, I never think of any thing elſe, but aow and-then of a 
Whore ( when [I have a mind to her. ) a TY 

Carl. This is ſtrange, Mr. Maggot, and very curious; how do you 
know how much you fall away 1n a days time ? | 4 

70. Mag. I have an Engine to weigh my ſelf when I fit "down to 
write, or think, and when I unbend my ſelf agen, | 

Prigg. How do you unbend ? 

70. Mag. Why Iunbend my imagination, my-intelle&, 

Prigg. Your intelle&t, pray Sir what's that, is'tanew word for a 
Croſs-bow ? 

7. Mag. How I (corn Fops ! Why have been in love theſe two 
Months, and I have waſted above fourteen pound ; Love is a great 
preſerver of the ſhape, a very great one : You know my Miſtreſs, the 
Widows youngeſt Daughter. 

Carl. This is a curious Coxcomb. | 

Prigg. Love! Ay, it a man gets a Clap, 'twill take him down. 

70. Mag. May it take down your Noſe, you unthinking Animal. 

Prigg. What a Devil does he mean ? 

70, Mag, Why lIweigh'd my ſelf, when I writ my laſt Song, and 
I waſted fix ounces, aver aw pois weight in the writing: AndI was 
not above twelve hours about it. 

Carl, I beſeech you ler's hear it Sir, 

70, Mag. Withal my heart. 


Damon ſee how charming Chloris, 
Who gives love to all that ſee her, 
Burning us yet in colaneſs glories, 
-» : parka, ea = ; t Sr 
Though aarts s from her eye fly Sr. 
And her Breaſt is warm and foie, 
Zet there is coldneſs in her eye Sr. 
And her heart's all over Zey. 
By coldxeſs 7 am more inflamed, 
As in Winter « Spring water, 
My love by ſcorn can not be tamed, 
But T the rather would be at her. 


C 
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e, Didthis you -walte' fix ounces?! Iywries P 
Bell, Pthet Priesershearity! Vs to 94 ny 4] 


O NE Night walting i#' Food, 


1 met one wii # Muld ts god a 
Hs eve fbe cone: © | [. Pris ſings. 
But ſhe firbd my Blood, 

And to her 7 ſtood. 


Hith a hey Boys, ding, ding, ding Boys hey, 
Hith a hey Boys, aing, ding, ding. 


woth 7, my pretty Buxom Laſs, 
Fom me oh ehvehon ſhalt « paſs 
* 4nanyCaſe; 
For the van of thy Face! 
7l lay thee onthe Grafs. 
Hith a hey Boys, ding, &c.. 


70. Mag. Oh what violence does he tomy Ears, 

Prizg, What he does not like it ? Pox !thele Wits like nothing but 
whar they do themſelves, 1lovea Tavern Song, that will Roar, and: 
make one Merry, a Pox of his Strephonsand- Phillifes, 

Bell. What will become of you 7owng Maggot your Uncle Mag- 
g20t ? that common Foe to Wit, is coming up. 

70. Mag. Hide me Gentlemen, hide me, Lamundone if he finds 
mein your Company, 


Bell. Stepin there. [ Yo. Mag. retires. 


Enter Magyot < | 
Magg. Gentlemen: I come tolook out an wngracious Nephew of 
mine, who I hear by virttie of your Company, ſets up for a Wit : 
wi any of you keep him him'when you have made him good for 
nothing. | 
| Bell. Good*for nothing "why, he is the darlingof the Ladies, they 
dote on him for his Songs, and fear him for his Lampoons, and the 
men think no Debauch perfe& without him, - 

Magg. Yes, Thear he writ a Libel; T{hall have him ſcribleaway 
his ears, or write hitſelf 6 Fir into the Tadies favours, to loſe his 
Neſle, or be knock'd o'th head ; theſe arethe fruits of Wit, 
Carl, Thediſaſters rather, 


Mage 


(ay) 
Mag. The: World will bear with you that; have Eſtates; tho 
you havea little, bur tis enough: to undq'a, man that isromake his 
' Fortune. My roguy Nephhew muſt leave Cook upan 45rrlcron for 

Beaumont and Fletcher, | 
Stan. Poetry is an ornament to a manof any profeſſion. * 

Magg. *'[isa damn'd Weed, and will let aotii—ed or profita- 
ble grow by it, 'tis the Language of the Devil, and begun with Ora- 
cles. Wheredid you know a Witthrive, or indeed keep his own? 

Carl, They part with their Money for Pleaſure,and Fools part with 
their Pleaſure for Money ; the ane will make a better Laſt Will and 
Teſtament, but the other lead a happier Life. . . 

7. Mag. Profit begone, what art thou but abreath, 

11 live proud of my Iafamy and ſhame, xd 
Grac'd with the Triumphs of a Poets name : 

Men can but ſay, Wit did my Reaſon blind, . 

And Wit's the nobleſt frailty of the Mind, 

Methinks - w_ Ng. Fe | Nephe 

Mag. What noiſe is that? ba ! My ungracious w repeatin 
Verſes Come out you Raſcal , doit thou not tremble at my 5 
any that mighteft have been a Judge in time, tomake a Wit Thy 

elt thus/ | 

_ Good Sir be patient , Did not the great Pleader Cicero make 
Verles ? | £ HAV 
- Jag. And youlce what came on't, | be died a Beggar,and of a vios 
lent death. 19% | ' p >h1e? 

7. Mag. Sir, The Verſes were not my own, 

Mag. Sir, Be gone to the Temple, and let me once morefigd you 
at Wit, and Til diſ-inherit you, ',  ! // | 

7. Mag. Good Sir hear me. +  : '\ 

Mag. Be gone, I ay. h 

C 1 This is ridiculous enough; and odd. 

Bell. There isa powerful faction againſt Wit. ab: 

Stan, Come, let's take the Air. [£F. 0Wn09, 


Enter Lady Cheatly, and My. Lump her Brother. 
Lump. Ice, Lady Siſter, you are refblv'd to puſhon the remnant 
of your Eſtate,and make the Snuff of your Fortune buracleareſt, 
Z. Cheatly. As my Fortune was, it would do:us no good; but 
this Town, and the wayItakt:may advaneeit, or at leaſt diſpoſe 


of my own, Perſon. nok | 
C 2 at: Lump. 


(('22) 

Zamp. You ſhall not want my Money, fo long as I have Deeds of 
Truſt trom you ;'!you' ſhall/have the. Name born [have help'd you 
to ſober, ſolid; 6 men, who will help rocarry on your defign. 

Z.Cheatly, Some cautious old Fellow or other(who is'wiſe enough 
to have his own Wiſdom contribute to the cheating of him.) may 
ſnap at me ; and: ſome raſh, amorous, young Fellows may catch at 
my Daughters. O S2:4tNzlh 271] | 

Zamp. I wiſh you-had ſer up inthe City among our Party, and 
gone to Meetings, it might have been a great advantage ; I my ſelf 
have made. much benefit of Religion, as to my temporal Concerns, 
and ( ſolong-as it be directed toa good end ) it is a pious fraud, and 
very lawful. 

Z. Cheat. No Brother, The godly have two qualities, which would 
ſpoil my deſign ; great Covetouſne(s (which would make 'em pry 
too narrowly into our Fortune ) and much Eating ( which would 
too ſoon devour what I have left. ) 

Zump. Reproach not the godly, Lady Siſter, Edo not like tt; 

£, Cheat. Whereis theres better Market for Beauty,than near the 
Eourt ? And who will more likely ſnap at the ſhadow of a good For- 
tune, than-ths Gentlemen of this end of the Town, who are moſt of 
'emindebt? AndlI have choſen the beſt Inſtrument in the world to 
make'em believe meRich.- | 

Zump, Who is that ?-_ 

£, Cheat. Avery. buſi old Gentleman, and very credulous, that 
loves to tell News, andalways magnifiesa true Story tillit becomes 
a Lye, one Mr. Maggot. '', UE | 

Zump, Iknow he is a Perſon of Parts, but he 1s not ſolid, he's hot- 
brain'd, and has not Method in him; ' for my own part, Ithink not 
any one wiſe, who does not know what he ſhall do this day fifty 
years, if helives;-I for my part do. | Bt . 2 

_ £. Cheat. Thope 'tisdiningwath me, Brother. 

Zamp. No, Upon the one and twentieth of AZarch, I'ſhall fitty - 
years hence, dine with Mr. nanias Felt, an Elderof our Church, 
if welive, and he obſerve hisMethod ; my Journal tells what I ſhall . 
doeach day of my life. _ 

Z. Chit; Canyoutel what you ſhall do next 1/:d/ammer-dayfitty 
years ? | | 
Ly: Iſhall go downtomy Houſe in Xexe 
£: Cheat, Doyou neveralter yourDay ? b CL $4 
Zxmp. By no means ; if onelink of the Chain bebrokeg, Wiſdom 
falls x0 the ground., Fn £4 Chee. 


(13) 
Z. Cheat. What do you doupon the ſixth of May come fifty year ? 

 Zamp. This Book will tell you M, May —— 6th —— 

6th. Let me ſee 6th I take Phyſick, and ſhave my (elf, 

Z, Cheat. What, fick or well, Beard or no Beard ? 

Zamp. *Tis all one for that, I never break my Method Let 
me ſee the next day I walk to Hampſtead, Dine at the 
Queens-Head , Come back in my Coach, Vifit Sr. Formal! Trifle, 
and at night Ido Communicate with my Wife. 

. - Cheat. Not fifty years hence ; you'll go near to break that Me- 
taod. % | 

Zamp. Inever break any——No man canbe wiſe without this 
Principle —— But Siſter, Tam to give you a main Caution.; Have 
 acareof Wits at this end of the Town, Wits are good fos nothing, 

of no uſe ina Commonwealth, . they underſtand nor Buſineſs. 

Z. Cheat. The better for my purpoſe. . They value plealure, and 
will bid high for't.. | 

Lamp. lay they are good for nothing:; they are not men of Me. 
thod and Bulinels:. 

Z. Cheat. So Fools fay, who ſeem to. be excellent men of Buſinels, 
becauſe they always-make a buſineſs of what is none, and ſeem-to be 
always very-induſtrious, becauſe they take great pains for what a 
witty man does.with eaſe. 

Lump. You arcout, you are out , hang,'em Wits, -whendid you 
ſeeany of 'em Riſe? - 

Z;. Cheat; No, Becauſe the Fools areſo numerous and ſtrong, they 
keep 'em down, or rather becauſe men of Wit (that have Fortunes) 
know what a ſenlclels thing the drudgery of Buſinels and Authority 
is, and thoſe that have none, want the Impudence, Flattery, and 
Importunity of Blockheads, 

Lump. Ifear you are tainted, vilely tainted with.Wit ; it. you had 
fix'd inthe City, you might have ſcap'd the InfeQion, no-body would 

have put you in. the head of Wir there. But hold, my hour 1s 


come At three a Clock will throw away a quarter of an hour 
upon you: Farewel. CEx.Lump. . 
£, Cheat. Who waits there ? * 
Enter Steward. 


Oh my good” Steward ! Are the Scriveners come ? : 

Steward. 'Yes, Madam, Your deſign profpers beyond our hopes; 
it has taken fire like a train, and run through all the Town, and all 
believe you to bea great Fortune. £. Cheat. 
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Z. Cheat. Thave choſenas proper an Engine for my Baſineſs as can 
be, my Lady Buſie, a perpetual Goſhper, and Viſiter in all Families, 
a very wiſe Lady, a great Tattle and News- Monger, who being 
ſomething too old for an Intrigue of hcr own, is as good a body to 
help on tholeof others as can be, and is glad to bring Lovers of any 
kind together. | ; 

. . - Steward. Already the belief of your Wealth has ſpread fo far, that 

I have had twoofthe City this morning with me { who having been 
ſhrewdly bitten by Goldimiths ) are very deſirous to truſt their Mo- 
ney in your hands, hearing what Mortgages you have, and believ+ 
ing youcan imploy it better than any body. 

7. Cheat. You did not (ure refuſe 'em ? 

Steward, No, I || warrant you, Madam,they will bring their Money ' 
preſently; Mr. Maggot tooentrears me;that I will be veryimportunate 
with your Ladyſhip, toimploy a thouland pound of his for him. 

Z. Cheat. There needs no'1mportunity, ſubtle Rogue , he thinks 
to lay it here for a Neſt-Egg, and that I hall lay many more to it, 
which he hopes he may have again, together with my Perſon. 

Steward. No, Madam, Tis held in Mortmain , never to return 
again: Beſides, we have Preſents enough to-keep your Houſe this 
Moneth, brought in this Morning, A red Deer potted, a brace of 
fat Does, Hams of BayonBacon , a brace of Swans, potted Charrs, 
Brant Geeſe, and (beſides all this) apiece of the beſt Wine in Z»g- 
land, Hz:re are the Names of the Preſenters, 

Z. Cheat. Let me ſec all Well-willers ro my Self or Daughters : 
Cunning Fools , how very politick they are ? Well, Policy is moſt 
commonly the fooliſheſt thing in the world. 

Steward, Madam, there are a great many waiting about money- 
buſineſs without, ſhall I call any of 'em in? | | 

Z. Cheat. By no means — when Iam alone : when Company is 
with me, they are of uſe, and ſpread my fame abroad: Entertain 

*em well, and bid 'em haften Dinner. [ Ex. Omnes, 


The End of the Firſt A, 


ACTIL © 


£xterx Lady Cheatly and Lady Buſy. | 
L, Cheat. Mu [ am infinitely- oblig'd, to your Ladyſhip] 
| who can be ſo. careful of my whole Family. _ _ 
L. Bajy. 


V £ 


(15) 

L. Buſs, Why truly Madam T-love-to-do good Offices. we-are 
bound 1n Chriſtian Charity to.one another, and Lwiſh'd Mr. AZaggor 
to your Ladyſhip, if he benot ſomewhat tooold for the Vigour of 
your Ladythip: he is rich, and is diſcreet, and his other Defects may 

ſupplied elſewhere. 

Z. Chext.Your Ladylhip's very obliging. 

Z. Buſy. If not, there's Mr. Prigg, an-ingenious Gentleman, of . a 
pretty Fortune, whomlT wiſh'd to you; he is in great favour with 
Lords, I warrant you, you ſhall ſeldom take him without a Lord in 
his mouth, they do fo court him, they love him ut 

Z. Cheat. And he loves Lords mightily for being lo. 

Z. Buſy. Oh mightily 4 Well Madam, your two Daughters are ac- 
counted the Beauties of the Drawing Room, there's no body while 
they there, will vouchſafe tolook upon a Maid of Honour, no, not 
they, and they are as mad at it. 

Z. Cheat. Tis not the Beauty of my Daughters makes 'em look 
at 'cmm ſo, but they like an indifterent new face better than. thoſe fa- 
ces they are uſed toevery Night, They are weary of 'em. 

Z. Buſy. Oh, no really your Daughters are the prettieſt Crea- 
tures in ſown, and I would fain have 'emwell ſettled, one way or 
other ; I have had ſeveral offers of Husbands for 'tm; butIdo not 
think I have yet met with Fortunes good enough , but that great 
Lord I told you of, is very preſſing to enjoy your Eldeſt,. and as ſaid, 
he offers a Thouſand pounds down, and three Hundred pound per 
Annum during life ,, but that I know your Ladyſhip is diſcreet, and 
one that hasſeen the World, I dar'd not have propounded this to 
you, 
Z. Cheat. My Daughters have Fortunes enough to Marry 'em to 
good Eſtates, but your Ladyſhipis wiſe, 'tis good to treat with all 
perſons, and all ways, to ſettle a young — Girl in the World. 

Z. Buſy. Why Madam this will be a _-_ Addition to her For- 
tune, and beſides you do not know how he may prefer her, or for 
ought we know, after he has try d her, he may like her ſo well as to 
own her who knows? Be pleas'd to conſider how Marriage is 
cry'd down, , and that there are few that are good for any thing will 
think on't now adays : beſides, Cuftomalters all rhings mightily —- 
Mothers very frequently do this for their Daughters now,. and it it 
bea faſhion you know —— : 

Z. Cheat. lam very much oblig'd to your Ladyſhips advice, The 
propounded it to my Daughter, but ſhe is ſo perverſe, ſhe w_ - 

. Ten” 
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liſten to me, but ſaysſhe had rather Marry a' Groom, than be Miſtreſs 

to a Prince, STR {933 198 : 
Z. Bufy. Ohfy, the has a wrong Notion of the thing, 1 will try 

to advile her better. | 
Z.-Cheat. Your Lady ſhip will do me a great favour, here they 

come both. 


£xter [labella and Gartrude. 


L, Buſge. Ladies, your Servant. 
T 19 CYour Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant. 
Le Buſic. Mrs. 1ſabella, I have ſomething to adviſe you for your 
nt {ſab, For my good, Madam ? 
/ £. Bufie, Yes, Madam, and therefore be pleaſed to giveattention 
to me. 
Tſab. Good Manners will make me do that. : 
Z. Buſie. Why look you, You are young, Iam in years, ati anci- 
ent Woman, and have cen the World, as they a + 
Jſab. Ancient ? Your Ladyſhip looks very youthfully. 
Z. Buſie. No, no, You are pleaſed to Complement me , but, as I 
. faid,my Lady and my Self have known the World,as the ſaying is. 

Jſab. And you the Fleſh,and the Devil,as the ſaying is. [ fide. 

Z. Buſie. And tis fit the Young ſhould ſubmit themſelves to the 
gravity and diſcretion of the Old. 

{/ab. Yes, where they can find it. 

L. Buſie. Go to——My Lady is a Perſon whole aim is to ſettle you 
well in the World —— Do you conceive me—And ſhe knows what's 
fitteſt and moſt convenient for you And Obedience is the beſt 
Vertue. 

Jſab. Very well, Madam. 

Z. Bufie. Now there is a certain Lord, whom my Lady has men- 
tioned to you. 

: = A Lord ? a Beaſt, and one that would make me as bad as 
imſelf. 

Z. Cheat. Good Mrs. Pert, Keep in that fooliſh Inftrument, your 
Tongue : A Beaſt ? there area great many like himy 

Z. Buſie. Be not ſo forward, all things have two Faces—Do not 
look upon the wrong one——Go to——You are a fine young Lady, 


and are brought by your Lady Mother to Town, the general __ 
| T 
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for Beauty. Well-—-you would be fo ſetledinthe-World, as to have 
a tertain-Fond; whereon you may rely, which-in Age "may fecyre 
you from Contempt—Good. 

{{ab. lhopel ſhall have enough to keep me honeſt, 

L. Bufiy. Nay, Heaven forbid I ſhould perſuade you to be diſhoneſt : 
Vertue is a rare thing, a heavenly thing. Butllay till, be mindful 
of the main —— alais a Woman is a (olitary, helpleſs Creature with- 
out a Man, God knows good how may this Man be had 
in Marriage ſay you ? very well —— if you could geta fine. 
Gentleman with Money enough, but alas ! thoſe do not Marry, they 
have leftit off, The Cuſtomes of the World change in all Ages. 

ſab. In oursfor the worle. _— 

L. Buſy. Very well ſaid, but yet the wiſeſt muſt obey "ems 
they change, — do you conceive,Madam, 

Zſab. Yes, Ido conceive you to be doing a very Reverend Office. 


[_ «fide, 
Gart, Methinks her Ladyſhip ſpeaks a great deal of Reaſon, ſhe's a 
a fine ſpoken Lady truly.— 
L. Buſy. Now I fay ſince Cuſtom has ſo run down Wedlock, what 
remains ? but that we ſhould make uſe of the next think toit 
ood —— Nay, not but that Yertue is a rare thing, —— Heaven 
rbid I ſhould detra& from that, Bur, Ifay, the main is to be 

reſpected, agood deal of Money, there's the point. — | 
 {fab, With little or'noReputation, — there's the point. 

L. Cheat. Money brings Reputation, Fool, or at leaſt puts one into 
that Condition, that Fellows dare not queſtion it, 

L. Buſy. Nay Heaven forbid you ſhould loſe that, but I ſay the 
next thing to Marriage, is being kind to a noble Lord, &c. Andif 
good terms be made, and you be well ſettled 1n the World. 

Zſab. That would be to be ſettled out bf the World : for ſhould 
never dare to ſhew my Ro | 

Z, Cheat. There are as good faces as yours, and better, my nimble 
Chaps, that are ſhown every day in the Play-houſe, after it, and with 
the beſt quality.too. $ | TY 

L. Buſy. Yes, and inthe front of Boxes, — nay, nay, not but 
that a good Wealthy Marriage is beyond it. - : 

ſab. Avery Comfortable thing, for a Geatlewoman to bringher 
ſelf into Condition of never coaverling with a, Woman of Quali- 
ty, who has Wit, and Honour, again ; but muſt ſort with thoſe Taw- 
y A painted things of the Town. = 


Gart, 
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Gert. Can't you keep Company with my Mother and me: 

L. Boſy. Look you Madam, you are under a miſtake, for do 
not Ladies of Wit and Honour, keep dayly' Company with thoſe 
things as you call them ? Butde'e conceive me, the things, — 
the gayeſt things, — and ſome the richeft things, Iay no more, 
I pray conceive me, as long as you aretrue taane Man, Madam, you 
are ina manner his Lady, 1 fay in z manner; his Lady, 'tis a kind of 
Marriage, and great Perſons moſt commonly cohabir longer with 
Miſtrefſes, than they uſed todo with Wives, 

L. Cheat. My Lady ſays right, tis, now adays, more like Marriage 
than Marriage it felf. | 
.Gart. Oh Siſter ! do what my Lady lays, ſhe's a rare perſon. 
ZE. Buſy. AThouſand pound, and three Hundred poand per £u- 
zum, ſay we bring him to four Hundred pound, good — a great 
Lord — that is inthe way to prefer you, very good — or may 
be, may like you ſo well, as to own you—belſt of all , conſider, 'tis 
enough, Madam, at once, let her ruminate upon. this. | 
Gart. O' Lord, pray Siſter do , why, we hall be all made, prithee 


do. vol 
= Go you to your Mr, Maggot that Dyes, and makes Songs 
ou. 
'Gart. N>, Il ſwear he's a fine witty perſon, | but: he has fucha: 
greivous face, Ican't abide it ; but there's Mt. Seif/bis the 'moft 
entile, well-bred Gentleman, and has the fineſt waysi among La- 
-imy he will tell you ſuch pretty things of himſelf, he talks of him- 
ſelf always fo prettily, and ſays ſuch neat, gentile, well-bred things 


to one. .. 
- | Enter Steward. 

Stew. Madam, ſome Gentlemen are coming in, 

L. Cheat. Bid the Scriveners andthe reſt 'of the le come in, 
Daughters go, and walk in the Garden: I hope _ Ladifhip will 
pardon me, this Money-buſineſs muſt be minded. 

25 . . | Exeunt Davgheers. 
L. Buſy, By all means, Madam : I.1 go make a Viſir, or Servant. 


Exit L: Buſy. 

| Enter Scriveners, aud ſeveral others, 
Seriv. Thave br the Mortgage, and the Mortgager is bere 
ready to {cal, upon the payment of the within named Sum.  - 
£2 | L. Cheat; 
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Z. Cheat, Has my Councelperuſed it ? 

Councel. Yes, and find it to be very well drawn. 

L. Cheat. Let me read it. 

Enter Stanmore, Bellamour, Carlos and Maggot. 
Steward, The Company is come. 
L. Cheat. Peace, Ilee 'em. 
| Mag. Look you, did I not tell you, the's always thus bufie ; 1 
warrant upon a Mortgage, or a Purchaſe, ſhe's a vaſt Fortune, 1 
know where her Money hes,and in what hands, ſhe has a valt deal,do 
not interrupt her, you ſhall hear. 

Bell. Then you know all ? 

Mag. Know all, ay why, Sir liam, her late'Hosband, 'was wy 
intimate friend: Know, why, I hired this Houſe, and bought all 
the Furniture for her ; her Daughters will be worth tea Thouſand 
pound apeice, at leaft, to my knowledge. 

Stan, This Fellow will outly any Traveller. 

Mag. I knew her Father as well as any mana in the World ; know, 
why, Iknow all. 

: _ This Lady muft be a Cheat, by doing her buſineſs ſo putb- 
ickly. | 

Mag. Mr. Carlos, I knew your Father as well as any manin Zng- 
land : honeſt Fames, his Keeper! I have had many a Buck of him. 

Bell. Did you know my Father ? A 

Mag. Did 1? no flcſhalive better, Idid more for him, than any 
man in £glaxd, I was a Father to him. : 

Bell. Ay! then you are my Grandfather ; but how wege you a 
Father to him ? . 

Mag. How ? Why I gave him his ſecond Wite. 


— have and to hold. 


1. Cheat. Tis very well; five thouſand pound is the ſum , Stew- 
ard, pay him the Money, and take the Writings. 

Mag. Look you there, did not I tell you? 

1 Citizen, Well, hens 2 rare Woman at Buſineſs. 

2 Citizen. As everl ſaw. 

Stew. Here are the two hy nr I how of, who humbly deſire 
to place ſome Money. in your Ladyſhips hands. ; 

A Cheat. 1 do not love tomeddle with other People's Money, you 
know, beſides, 1ſhall have no occaſion. I have 4 great ſum to be 
paid in within this Fortnight. . 


D 2 Stew, 1 


/ 
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Stew. 1 know it, Madam, but:if a Purchaſe ſhould be offered iin the 
mean time, 

1 Citiz, Ibeſeech.your Ladyſhip, take our Money, we have been 
fo _ by baſe Goldſmiths, we are afraid to truſt any body but 

'our Ladyhip.. 
F L. Cheat. {do not love to ſtand charged for other People's Money, 
Oh, me Gentlemen ! I was ſo buſie Idid not fee you, you have not 
waited long, I hope , pray forgive my Rudeneſs. 

Bel. The Rudenels is on our ſide, to intrude into your Ladyſhipg 
Privacies. 

Z. Cheat. By no means ; you do me Honour. 

Stan, Madam, We take the liberty to preſent Mr, Carlos, a Friend 
of ours, lately come out of Frazce, to your Ladyſhip? 

Z. Cheat. Sir, I have heard of your Noble Family, and you'll ho- 
Bour Mine in your acquaintance with it. Sweet Mr. Maggor ; your 
Servant : Gentlemen,Have but alittle patience, till I have diſpatch'd 
{ome Buſineſs, and I Il wait on you. 

Mag. God, She's the fineſt Perſon in the World, and a vaſt For- 
tine ; Iwou'd my ungracious Nephew had one of her Daughters. 


Enter Prigg. 


Prigs. Madam, Your moſt humble Servant. 

VA hear. Your Servant, {ſweet Mr. Prigg. | 

Prigg. Sweet Mr. Prigg! good ; Matters go on well : Come, Gen- 
tlemen, ſince my Lady's bulie, let's go to Zargtrilov, or Ombre, 

CarlIs there no way of ſpending our time but playing? 

Prigg. «None ſo good : Why what a Pox ſhould one do ? 

Carl, Read, it1s a manly Diverlion; 

Prigg. Read ? So I have read Markham, The Compleat Farrier, 
and two or three Books about Horſes ; a Book that's written abour 
Ombye, and that about Picket ; and for other Books, Pox thert's.no«. 
thing in'em at all : What think you, Bellamore *- 

Bell. You are inthe Right. 

Prigg. Look you there, there's.nothing in 'em, hah. 
| Stan, Methinks Diſcourſe is a pretty. good way of paſſing; ones. 
time. 

Prigg. Gad,; So it 1s: Ttalk as much as any Man in Fnelard, my 
Tongue ſeldom lyes ſtill ; Oh! TI love Diſcourſe mightily ., and 
though-Iſay it, Fam-able to run down all I meet about Dogs and 
Horſes. * Now Ithink on'r, Have you ever hunted with my Lord, 
Squarde r5 Fox-Dogs, Bellamora ? Prig 

outs | | 


-, 
bp 


'wiſh:dfor, to renew the Suit Ihave.fo often madeto your Lady P; | 
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Bell. No: Now he's in. ornin od: enpt.. v8 
Prigg. They are the beſt in Exglaxd;- but there is one Dog we: 

call Xanter, I Chriſtned him, I was his God-Father ; he was gotten. 
upon my Lord's famous Bitch-Lady ,you remember what a Buch ſhe 
was; Oh poor Zeay! I was not ſorryer when my Siſter died, than 
when poor Lady died. But let that paſs; Renter was gotten by your: 
Father's Dog, Rockwood. 

Bell. Did you know Rockwoed ? 

Prigg. Know him ? As well as any Man in the World , his Father: 
was a Dog of my Father's, called Fowler , his Mother was my Noble 
Lord S$quanaders.Father's famous Bitch-Yexus, which you have heard: 
of: I remember, Mr. Carlos Yenus was Siſter to your Father's Dog 
Ringwood; Rockwood ? I knew him as well as I knew. your Father, 
well re(t their Souls of a Dog and a Man, Iſhall never.ſce two better 
in the Field than Rockwood and your Father. 

Carl. How the Rogue has coupled them. 

Prigg. Yet Ranter's an admirable Dog, the beſt at a cold Scent. 
that everl ſaw, if. there be: forty Couple in the Field, Ill hold an: 
hundred pound he works it out ſooneſt, ard leads 'em all when he 
has done. Flove and honour Razter, I care not who knows it, I 
made a Song of him, have his Piture by my Bed-ſide, and ſome of 

his Hair here ina cryſtal Locket. | 

Aag. I. beſeech your Ladyſhip, Accept.of my thouſand” pound, 
'ewill make up the Money for that Purchaſe, ſweet Madam: 
| L. Cheat, Well, Sir, Since you will have it fo, I'll give my Bond" 
or it. 

Me. Oh Madam ! I ſcorn it, Pll have nothing under Hand for 

it, 

L. Gheat, Then I will nottake it ; nay, I have ſworn firſt; 
Adag. Well, Ill go and fetch ir,and your Ladyſhip and I will agree: 
upon that. y [ Ex. Maggot:. 

Prigg, Ha ! The young Ladies are in the.Garden. 

Ball” Say you (0? Prithee let's ſteal dhwn to 'em; 

Prigp, Doz and leave me with the Widow. . { ZxBell.Stan.Carl. 

L. Cheat. Steward, Do you take care of all the reſt, while I rerire 
from (whatl do not care for ) Buſineſs. Now I am at. kiſure.; Are 
the Gentlemen gone ? | + 

Prigg. They are gone but intotlfe Garden, and will wait on your 
Ladyſhip preſently. . They have lefs me. that happy oppartunifFf 


" 


 *. 


(22) 
I bsſezgh you, Madam, bepleas'd to conſider my Paſſion, which is fo 
violentto your Ladythip,l cannot reRfincetirft 1 ſaw your Ladythip; 
for it has indeed put me beſides my elf. 1 have not the heart to ride 
{o much asone heat at Vew- Market ſince, and Luſed togo once inten 
days down on purpole ; nor have I been able to ride a Fox-Chale, 
ſince I have had your Ladyſhip in chace ; I ſhall be undone, if your 
La'ſhip don't quiet my mind with ſome aſſurances: Tover-ſeeat 7rick 
track, dealt my telf ten at Ombre, and all through my Pafſion for 
your dear Self. 

Z. Cheat. Sir, Though I have a great eſteem for your Perſon, yet 
we Widows that have tome Fortune, are toconſider ſomething be- 
fides Paffion. : To | 

Pripg. As Uhave told you before, my Eſtate is not tneonliderable, 
beſides the great Favour I have with the Gameing and Jocky Lords ; 
and beſides, if the King frequents New- Market, 1 doubt not but in 
a ſhort time to Riſe. 

L..Cheat, But you are a Gameſter, | 

Prigs, Ay Madam, -but1 never Play, Ido but Rook. 

Z. Cheat. Rook? What's that ? Cheat ? 

Prigg. No, Madam, I goto Twelve, and the better of the Lay ; 
beſides, Iget five hundred pound a year at Horſe-Races, and Cock- 
Matches, by being in fee with the Grooms, and Cock-keepers ,.and, 
Madam, 1 play. as well at 7enms, Ombre, Back-g ammnon, 7rick track, 
and Crimp, as any Man, which is no ſmall addition to my Eſtate, I 
gave you theſe things in my particular, if your Ladyſhip pleaſe to re- 
member. 

Z. Cheat. But you cannot make a Joynture of theſe things, and 
therefore 1 muſt conſider a little longer, 

Prigg. With all my heart, Madam , but in the mean time let you 
andI play a.Set at 7rick track, and when the reſt come in, well make 
a Match at Ombre. 


Enter Steward. 


Sew. Madam , There are ſome Tenants wait without to ſpeak 
with you. - - 
L. Cheat. You'll pardon mes Imuſtgoto'em; [ Zx.L.Cheatly. 
Prigg. Came on, Mr. Steward, what ſay you to a Game at Back- 
ganmon? 
$ew. Tfyoull retire tomy Chamber, have at you. 
Prigg. With all my heart. Ui 
Ft ner 
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Enter Theodoſia, labella, Bullamour; Carlos, Stanmore, 


Carlos. Who'sthere,the Jady Pleofant's Daughtes,. 7 hrodoſes ? 

Bell. Itis: She's y 'handſom, has. a greatdeal of Wit,and 
a very good Fortune makes her ſet up tor Marriage, and is 
impregnable to any = 0 

Carl, She'sextream pretty ; Ilov'd her violently, befare I went 
into £:axce, but now ſhe's a Thouſand times more Beaunjful; | 

Starm. Ladies, your heel Servant. + 

Bell.” A Gemeleman, a friend of ours, lately come out of Facgce. 

[- He: falttes em. 

Carl. And glad Tam fo, for all that Nation could not dew. me lo 
much Beauty. | 

Theod. 1 ſee, Sir, you have not been in France for nothing, ; +. YOU 
haveimported French goods, I mean Complinicats, they area Na- 
tion full of Complimenters, 

Carl. They are ſo, Madam ; and the Taylor does it fult;as well as 
the Gentleman, 'tis a Roadof ſpeaking which all of 'erm have Þwas 
not dull enough to get it of 'em, nor would I bring ſo TOMMOR: 2 
_ as a Compliment to you, Madam. | 

T heod, You canbring it to no Nope: chat dillikggir more.. 
Carl. Or needs it lefs.” | 
Theod: This bave T heard: of aver Reroricl Omjionaginh 


Eloquence. 1+ 4 | alt 99222 >UlDa + 
Ewer Gartrude, of ve ir 17 
Gart. OLord, Mr. Stanmore; theve,” ': | [mp6 out. 
Bet, Run Stanmore, your buline(s is mote: than half A *tis 2 
certain fign, when 2 Wottan ſeeks Corners, that: ſhe means {ome 
good by is. cur £1 238 alot ton ac 311 | 
Stam, T1 thy thary (7: 19 207 6 1 -n2126T 1: C Exe Stewepee. 


Bell. I {ſee my friend "ae again, for all his Travel ; I have @' 
fellow-feelty _ his Caſe; let'syerire and give him 'oppotturicy. 

* ab, With Mt ty heart; opportune ſafe 10 /the' ing of 
an Amour, though tiny be erous afterwards; !,{< mtte.. 

Theod. Thear neves Doh =_ from yor; -atd bat ſtrange : 
for all our Sparks are ſo refined, they ſcarce == ſente hog withour 
one 3 om Poa hey Fr novo good Frexclry yea they get 
enough to ]/ EREINE (G11 13 300 97 

Carl. If a he canno? cliak.abeverLangb4gei 
forin Imam ing be cnn nab hy, 


er er rr  aLluwmwuwndeT ee - , 


| u have ſcarce brought one ſubſtantial Vanitie over with 
'you, what have youleararthere? - © © I 
Carl,” To love 'my own 'Countrey; * think that none can 


| (24). 
Theod. You 


ſow us {6 fine Women, in Zraxce th y their Beauty,« and ell 
their Love. | | 

Theod, That Faſhion is coming up apace here. 

'Carh, True Beauty, Madam, can'no more be bought than true 
Love ; in me behold the one, while admire the other in your elf. 

Theod, How many French Ladies have you ſaid as much to? 

'Cerl. I went thither to-be cured of Love, not-to make it, - © 

Theod, What Love ? | 

Carl, My loveof you, which began fo early in my Heart; felE-love 
was ſcarce before it. When your diſdain could not remove it ; I tried 
abſence, but in vain too, 1 1 | | 

Theod. Tis impoffible yourcould bring a Heart unhurt from 
France. | 

Carl, My Loveto you preſerved me fromall Foreign Invaſion. 

Theod. If you e Love, youlgrow dull,it ſpoils a man of Wir, 
as much asBuſinels; | | 

Carl. If Love be predominant-in Converſation, I confels.it, but a 
little reliſhof it doeg well. | | : 

Theod, The imitation of it may be borne, but the thing its ſelf is 
a'dead weight upon the-ming g;and a,man can ng more pleale under 
that diſadvantage, thari a Horſe can run a Race with a pair of Panni- 
Ers on his Back. | ARTS 

Carl. And yet that Horſe may do its it thematch be well made. 

Theod. I muſt have my Servant all Wit, all Gaiety , and, the La- 
dies of the Town-run mad for him z-I would not only triumph over 
him, but over my whole Sex in him. I; 

Ke'y This is hard Dodrine for a man of my ſincerity and truth in 
veit' | 

Theod.. Make ſabells {light Bellamonr, little Gartyude ſacrifice Sel- 
fiſþ : Bethethind word in every Ladies, mouth, - from fifreen to five 

and thirty z and yoirthall find whas 1] fay.tgyou.. '., 
Ce#l.. Foatrempt this, were great vanity,.,and- no leſs diſhoneſty, 

to my: friend Bel/amoar: + TR 7 
| Theod, If you love, youll thiok-any thing lawful: This mult be . 
done, I darenot truſt my ownjudgment ;\\l-will-haye; you in vogue, 

ereliyrouryouintherkeaft >: noidon ingm oe OL NG 

Carl Well; dincethels Ladies are yohs; ourwpr%s, 1 will og, mn 
AY y 
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by the force of imagination, make every one 7heodoſie, but if I fail 
think on my conſtant love, which will not ſuffer me to uſe deceit. 

Theod, SuppoſcI ſhould anſwer you in your whining ftrein, and 
ſay, my love were true as yours, my flame as great, andall your 
wiſhes mine. 

Carl, Then were Carlos the happieſt man on Earth. 

Theod. No, then the Game were up betwixt us, and there were 
no more to do but to pay the ſtakes, and then to ſomething elle, 

Carl, We might play Set after Set for ever. 

Theod, No, one of us would be broke ; go get you about your 
task Ilay. [ Ex. Carl. and Zheod. 
Evmter Selfiſh 4nd Young Maggot. 

7%. Mag. Did you ſee how the Ladies flockt about me at Court, 
when I made a relation of the Rehearſal, and afterwards whenlT read 
my Song to. em. 

Self. I think Iam as well with the Ladies there as any Man, and 
they like my Soggs too, they ſay they'r ſo eaſie, ſo,gentile, and well 
bred, and ſopat to the Womens underftandings : the Men ſay th'are 
filly, but they are envious. 

7%. Mag. 11 ſecureyou the Play takes, I have done the Poet's bu- 
ſineſs with the Ladies, who, you know govern the Men, asthe Moon 
does the Sea, 

Self. There is a pretty Creature, not paſt Eighteen, whom I have 
formerly enjoy d, has to oblige me, taken upon her the figure of a 
procurer, and isto bring me a maidenhead anon, which fell in love 
with me at a Play. 

70. Mag. But Il ſhew you my Song. 

Self. Of late have had no leiſure ro make a Song, Iamo over- 
run with new Acquaintances. 

7 Rs Damon ſee bow charming Chloris, 8c. 

Reads. I How do youlike it ? : 

Self. Tis ſoft, and very much after my own way, andI like it 
well. Buthow like you this Peruque ? 

To. Mag. "Tis very proper. | 

Self. Thave five as good by me, I have an hundred pound I got at 
Ombre, Mr. #Yhimſey ows me two hundred, I have a Pad or two, and 
when 1 get this debt in, I will buy a Chariot, and perhaps have as 
good Equipage as any Man, if I can get an hundred pound Sir \V# 
cholas Hhachum ows me ; I only want 3 couple of Hunters for 7/7nd- 


or, and then. 
/ X E 6” 7%, Mag. 
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Zo. Mag. You don't mind my Song, *tis to my Miſtreſs, 

Self. Yes, butI was ſaying, now I am at eaſe in my Fortune till 
next Michlemas. 

To. Mag.” But to go 0n. 

Self. 1 have lately got ſuch a Conqueſt over a Lady, the prettieſt 
Creature, 1ſnatch'd a Role from her ſoft Boſom, ſhe is of quality, 
all the Town were mad after her, and ſhe threw her ſelf into my 
Arms, and I am the happy Man. 

Zo. Mag. Well, tobe in love 1s the greateſt pleaſure in theWorld, 
it makes one fo ſweetly Malancholly, and Compoſed, and o fit to 
write ; beſides, it keeps one 1n ſhape. 

Self. I have not much occaſion for Love, the Ladies follow me 
and love me lo, I have notime for't, why, I have had three Maiden- 
heads this week. | 

70. Mag, I would not be without love, and writing, for all the 
World ; 1 had a Billet from the prettieſt Creature of Sixteen to 
Day, I1 tell you. 

Enter Carlos, Bellamore, Theodoſia aza[{abella. 

70. Mag. Thavean Amour, 

Self. 1. 

Zo. Mag. I. 

Self. 1. 

To. Mas. I. 

Self. This Fellow is always talking of himſelf, one can't ſpeak to 
him, bus he is always at I, I. I wonder at the impertinence of ſuch 

eople. 
, 7; heod, Theſe Fools are always talking of themſelyes. 

7ſab. They are the worſt things they can talk of. 

Carl, Or weeither ; therefore, Madam) hear me on the laſt Sub- 
je. 

Theod. That's as bad. 

Bell. He wenta Mile to put on that fair Peruque, -. for the ſake of 
his Complexion, I 5, 

E Theod. Prithee 7/abella let's find fault with 'em both, and break his 
eart, 
Eater Stanmore ad Gartrude, 

Gert, Fy upon you Mr. Sta»more ; Il ne're come near you agen 
if you uſe me ſo,.you nothing but kiſs one, and ruffle one, and ſpoils 
one things, that you do. 

Stan. Why are-you ſopretty then, to provoke a man beyond all 
patience ? Gart, 


Shepherds, and Shepherdeſles, a N—_—_ of block-headed, cn 
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Gart. Why, how do 7provoke you ? 7 havedone nothing to an- 
ger you, have / ? - 

Bell. What are you fallen out with your Miſtreſs? 

'Stan, No, but fince ſhe's in(enſible gt all, 7 can ſpeak to her, and 
yet {0 _ 7 cannot but love her, it words won't move her, ati- 
ons muſk, 

Self. Oh! here are the Ladies; now you ſhall ſee what Advances 
they will make to me, but eſpecially Gartrude, that pretty Crea- 
ture, 

70. Mag. This is a very conceited Fellow, and wou'd call a Gypſee 
that lik'd him, pretty Creature. 

Self. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant, now you ſhall ſee 
Maegot,dear pretty Creature, let me kiſs that Nolegay , well, 'tis a 
Thouland times ſweeter in that pretty Bolom, than 1n its own Bed, 
though at the Sun riſing, when the Morning Dew is 1n drops upon it, 
{weet Madam, let me kits that hand that gather'd ir. 

Gart. Oh fine, what rare words are theſe ! He uſes me like a Prin- 
cels: Sir, 'tis more your goodnels, then my delerr. Siſter, this is a 
rare man, Mr. Starmorye is a Wit they ay, but 7 don'tunderftand 
him half ſo well, 7 always think they Jeer one. 

| Zſab. Indeed 'tis a hard thing for Wit todelſcend to your Capa- 
CItY. 

Self 7 was with ſome Ladies laſt Night did ſo commend you, and 
ſaid you were thc molt dglicate Creature ; they did me the from to 
ſay your Eyes were black, and ſparkling like mine, and your Noſe 
very. much reſembling mine, and that you have a pretty pouting 
about the mouth like me, and fine little blub-lips, 7am very well 
with the Ladies at Court, but 7 ſee none like you. 

Stan. Do you know 7 love that Lady ? 

Self. If you do,7 pitty you, ſhe is otherwiſe engaged to my know 
ledge. . Enter Prigg. 

Prig. Come, faith, ſince we are all together, let's go to Ow: 
bre, two Companies, and make an Afternoon on'ts 

7+.Mag. 1defire you will not interrupt me ; I am finging the La- 
dies a new Song. | 

Prig. Song ? Piſh, Isnot Gaming better than hearing of Songs ? 
here's ſuch a ſtir with theſe Wits. 

1ſab. No, pray let's hear it. [ 70. Mag. Sings, Demon, &c. 

Prig. lobſerve you Wits are always making Songs of the Love of 
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Mb, ugly; tawny; Sun-burnt People , I had e'en as live hear Songs 


' uponthe Loveof their Sheep as their own, ==» | 
Car, I ſee theſe Fools need no body to ſhew 'em, they ſhew them- 


ſelves well enough. 
 Prig. Methinks that old Song; is very pretty : My Miſtreſs is 4 
Tennis Ball, &c. 


Zo.Mag. This Rogue has nothing but Tennis- Courts and Bowl- 
ing-Greens in his Head. "IE. (a 

Bell. Prithee Prigg ſing one of your own making. 

Prig, With all eny heart. 


Enter Lady Cheatly. 


L.Cheat. Mrs. 7heodoſia , your humble Servant: Gentlemen, I 
hope you'll pardon me, I could not negle&tBuſineſs, I think one had 
better be poor, than be troubled with Money thus : Burt if you pleaſe 
to walk in, there's a ſmall Banquet waits, and Fiddles, to dance, if 
you pleaſe. x ' 

Zfab. Pray, Madam, let's hear Mr. Prigg*s Song firſt, tis his own. 

Prie. Tam glad your Ladyſhip is come to hear it, [ Sings, 


Hey ho, hey ho, I 
The merry Horn does blow, - 
'T us broad day, 
Come away. 
Twivee, twivee, twivee, hey, 
Do not ftay. 
Then have at the Hare, 
Let old Puſs beware. 
Twivee, twivee, twivee, ho; 
The merry Horn does blop.. 
Come away. 


Z0, Mag. What a happy thing tis to have Wit. 

Preg. Hang Wit, give me Mirth. This is a Catch that I made; 
and my Lord Squander andI always roar it out after a Fox. Chaſe , 
Poxz. I hate your Swains and your Nymphs. 

Sel, Do they wear Breeches thus .cut in Fraxce ? 

Car. Yes, Sir; 

Sel. What Blockheads are our Z#2/iſh Taylors; I muſt have ſome 
new Cloaths made immediately in this Faſhion, I cannot reſt till I be- 
Ipeak 'em.. {ſab,. 
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Jab. Pray, Madam, joyn with us, we ſhall have very good ſport. 

Are you well, Mr, Se/fiſþ? Sure you are not, I never ſaw you look 
ſo ill before. 

Theod, He looks extream ill, your Complexion ſeems tohav e too 
much of the Olive in it to day. oh 

Sel. Pardon me, Ladies, I think my Complexion is well enough, 
or my Glaſs is falſe, I never lookt clearer. 

Car. That Trimming too, with your favour, is very dil-agree* 
able, and does not cohere with your Complexion at all. 

Sel. Iaſſure you, Sir, all the Ladies I ſaw to day, are of. another 
opinion, they ſaid, my Complexion was much like pretty Mrs. Gar- 
trudes here. 

Z. Cheat. Methinks you look mighty lean and thin, Lear you are 
going into a Conſumption;Sir, 

Sel. Oh no, Madam ! Iam very plump, I am only afraid of being 
too groſs, and bellying ;- Iam very fat, I aſſure your Ladyſhip, pray 
feel my Ribs, Madam, uy 

Prig. They laugh at him. TheDevil take me, I never ſaw a Fel-. 
low ſo altered in my life , thou canſt not live long, thou ſmell of- 
Earth, foh. 

Sel. You miſtake, I'am one of the vigoureſt Fellows, the ſtrongeſt 
Bodies in Zgland;l was taken for Mr. Car/os to day at a little diſtance. 

Bell. Prithee Selfiſh do not-play the fool with thy lelf, get aPhyſi- 
_ Zneverſaw your Complexion ſoſallow, thou look i prodigi-- 
ouſly 1ll. 

SL Good Sir, 7know what /am z my.Cheeks are as plump,and 
my Complexion as freſh as any here, my Eyes and Mouth as chear-- 
ful, and every thing, x 

Car. Nothing will mortifie the Rogue ; he thinks'ſo well of Se/- 
fb, that he thinks Selfiſh can never look/ill, nor be ill, Z believe he 
thinks Selfiſh can never die. | | 

Sel. Thave a Face that will not alter, if 7werea dying, 'twould* 
look well ; indeed -my Complexion changes ſometimes, . but never 
looks ill, 7afſure you, ; 

Gart. 7 wonder you ſhould be ſo miſtaken all, methinks he looks 
very neatly. 

Bell. This is a damn'dPerruque, why did you put iton today?” 

Car. But:indeed that Suit is an odious thing, . and the Trimming 
the worft Zever ſaw; tis your Taylor's fancy,it becomes.you very 1} 


Se! 


# 
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Sel. Methinks it is very pretty, /thiak they are all out of their 
Wits. 
Z.Cheat. *'Tisenough, we ſhall make the man hang himſelf. 
7. Mag. Do you think Tl! ſuffer you for ever to croſs me with 
your dama'd in(ipid Songs ? let me tell you,it is a grand impertinance, 
Prig. Gad, Ido not know what you mean by your Gibberiſh. but 


I ſuppole you call me impertinent, and therefqre ['il be before-hand 


with you, you area Son ofa Whore. gives 7. Mag.a box on the Far. 

Sel. 1 will wait upon the Ladies. [Z7hey draw, the Ladies run out 

Bell. Hold, hold. [ [hrieking, 

Carl, [et 'emalone, if you offerto part 'em, they'll hurt one ano- 
ther, 

7. Mag. 7|l not be Brutal, you ſhall anſwer for it, Sir, you are 
lately come out of France, and cannot deny a Man of Honour your 
aſſiſtance. 

E Pris. Pritlice Staumore be my Second, 71] wit him with a Pox to 
1m. 

Z7.Mag. To morrow morning, done. 

Prig. Let my Second appoint the place. 

Z7.Mag. With all my heart, Monheur Carlos agree with him. 
_ Come, let's in, and put it off to theLadſes as if you were 

riends. . 

Pris. Ay, with all my heart ; what care /? 

7.Mag. Morbleau, Brutat. 


The End of the Second AF. 


ACT 1II. 


Enter La. Cheatly, Carlos, Bellamore, Stanmore, Iſabella, Theodoſia, 
Gartrude,La. Buſy, Young Maggot, Selfiſh,Prigg, Maggot, Lump. 


— Ady Siſter, 7am much offended to ſee you take thiscourſe 


of Vanity , would any wiſe Woman make ule of Fidlers, 
Minſtrels and Singers? /am very much aſhamed of it, it is folly, 
great folly, not becoming the blood of the Zumps, 


Jb. 


LNAMMAL 
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Tab. Lets withdraw, we ſhall have a. 
Uncle. CEx, all but L.Cheat, Lun 

Gart, I can't abide him. k 

Zump. What pleaſure can there be to hear Fellows ſcrape upon 
Cats-guts? There's nothing in't. | 

Z.Cheat. Tis the way to get credit at our end of the Town, as 
finging Pſalms, and praying loud in a fore-Room, isat yours, 

Zump. You talk riot wiſely z do not ſeveral godly men by thoſe 
means, and by frequenting Meetings, get credit enough to break for 
a hundred thouſand pound, and are made by it for ever. 

Mag. He is one of the wileſt men of the Nation, he is2 mighty 
ſober, folid Fellow, and a rare man at buſineſs, and loves bulinels 
mightily. 

Zump. And for the Wits that come hither, Idoubt not but theſe 
Gentlemen are of my opinion ; Ifay, they aredangerous,ſcandalous, 
and good for nothing. , 

Mag. 'Tis true, Madam, they are a company of flaſhy, frothy Fel- 
lows, ang&have no lolidity in them.. 

Z.Cheat. I find theſe Coxcombs miſtake dulnels for {olidity.[ aſide. 

Prig. They talk of Wit, and this and that, and keep a Coyl and a 
Pother about Wit, there's nothing at all int, what aPox is t good 
for? I would not give a farthing for Wit, here's 79ung Maggot, ind 
Self/h, why they don't know how to bett at a Horſe-Race, or make 
a good Match at Tennis, and are crols-bitten at Bowls; hang Wir. 

Mag. Witis one of the Grievances of the Nation. 

Lump. It is,as this Gentleman has wiſely oblerv'd, a Grievance, a 
ſore Grievance, and I would have an At of Parliament againſtit. 

Mag. Let me take a Wit at Buſineſs, ſee how I'll handle him, 7 
would not be a Wit for all the World. 

Prig. Nor 7neither, Zhate it, they are a company of fleering, 
jeering, ill-natur'd Fellows to boot too, 

Z.Cheat. Be comforted, Gentlemen, you are inno danger. 

Zamp. { (ay they are indanger,and you too, of catching it, if you 
ſuffer them to come amongſt ye, have known lolid men, by keep- 
ing that baſe company, become Witty, and have ruin'd themlelves ; 
=” my own.part, Zwould as ſoon catch the Plague, as that Dileale. 

Wit. 
 Z.Cheat. Oh Brother 1 you havea ſtrong Antidote-againlt it. 

Zump. Thanks beto Heaven, '/ have Wits ! out upon em, they 
write Satyrs upon good men, and will laughat wile men, © Chow! 

$4 «+ 


from this formal 
aud Old Maggot. 


= 


(32) 
£.Cheat, Why truly, Brother, ſometimes wile men will provoke 
£m very much. | | 

Lump. You areith wrong. 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Here is your Scrivener, Mr. Zawp, and ſeveral others 
met, upon Money-buſinels. | 

Lump, Iordered mineto-cometo you, I have four thouſand pound 
paid in this day, which you may uſe, I will leave my Scrivener to 
take your Aſſignments, either of Bonds, Judgments, or Mortgages, 
as it ſhall happen to be diſpos'd by you. 

Fe: Z.Cheat. But will the Scrivener be true, and publiſh it to be my 
oney ? 

Zamp. I warrant you, he's a godly Man, and you may truſt him, 
he has contributed more toyour Fame than any one ; I my ſelf have 
brought in Lzanias, and he will ſead Money to you, to put out for 
him. *Tis near tour, I muſt be gone, though haft does not become 
a wile man, yet at the preſent I have ſome upon me. 

Z.Cheat. The haſt of a Fool is the ſloweſt thing in the World. 

Lamp. It is my hour of Walking. 

Z.Cheat. Will you not ſtay and take the Aſſignments ? 
oZump. I will not break my Method for the World , I have theſe 

twenty years walk't through 7#r»-ftile Alley to Holborn Fields at 

Four, all the good Women obſerve me, and let their Bread into the 

Oven by me, and by noother Clock ; when I go by, Ihear'em call, 

Carry the Bread to the Oven, the old Gentleman is going by ; I do 

love to be taken notice of for my Method, Farewel. CEx.Lump. 

£:Cheat. Let's into the Garden. [ Exeant 0mncs, 
Enter Bell. and lab. 

: Bell. By Heaven, I love thee more than light or liberty, joy of my 

cart. 
ab. Such hearts as yours are ſeldom near their mouthes. 

ell, A kiſs of this fair hand will bring mine thither ; *cis there, 
but if it were your lips, where wouldit be ? 

ſab. Rapturesin Love have no more meaning in em than Rants 
in Poetry, meer Fuſtian ; *tis the ſtum of Love that makes it fret and 
fame, and fly, and never good, 

Bell. Can a young Lady in ſowarman Age be inſenſible of Love ? 

= A vertuous Woman is ever.inſenſible of fuch a Love as is un- 
fit tor her , but you Sparks, like Wolves, after many battels, by 
often preying upon Carkaſſes, come at laſt to venture upon the li- 

| | viIng : 
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ving; modeſt or not, 'tis all one to you, you. are ſo. well fleſbt. 

Zell, Not ſo,Madam ; I know my duty and your worth,and would 
time ſtand ſtill, Icbuld becontent to gaze upon. that face,; and'not 
tempt you, but our Love is frajl; and we muſt take our Pleaſures 
white we may. 

ſab. 1 muſt conſider while Imay, and on the ſhore think on the 

ruinesof a-ſhipwrackt Faine; 

Bell, We: Gall never reach Love '« Indies if we fear emma already; 

{/«b. Think not to conquer me by dint of Simile, I'll never ven- 
ture thE pain and peril of ſuch: a bold Voyage. 

Bell. As tender Barks make it daily, and return. home richly 
fraught, keep Coaches; and ws ry the reſt of _ _ 

jab; Tafamoully rather. ig 1 lf an 0 on nn 

Bell. know not that 4 but: obey harealiin days: of Vilitio 8, play 
at Oinbre, make Treats as high and asoften as the Perfans of Qualt- 
ty, wear as good cloaths, anil want 'no.tfathionable Folly that Wo- 
man's. heart can wiſh-tor , and.of all ſuch my {bella ſhall de Admial. 

{ſab. Can you pretend) tor love, 'and4emprme from my Hgnour? 
Coaches and;Cloaths ! p;Rogues wilhroby/to live ke Gentlemen. 

Bell. *Tis no diſhonour, cuſtom has made 1t otherwiſe. 

Tab. Whena Minof Honour can ture pong you may prevail 
on me;. the caſe1s:equal:; ' 

Bell-On the contrary, Kindneſs in Women is like Courage. ig Mer 

|, Zabc Did: ot the general licence of the time excuſe you, Toe 


would ſce you rare. þ 


Hell. What will nothing down, but-to bave and to hold? I Umar- 
ty no body elſe, and when my/inclination digs, leave you its,weal- 
on you may: marry afterit, - | A 
{/a6. 1:itbringno infamys: where lbring. my perſon. Wat 
el. This coldnefs/inflimes me more : conſent to my deſires, and 
none of all the Ladies ſhall outſhine, no Equipage exceed yours, 
ſab. Ang 1the while: (ball be but, a part of your Equipage, to be 
kept; what is -butto wear yourLiyery,and take Board-wages? 
- Bells! 1 tive. you. wellznough to marry you, but dare-not put,my 
ſelfinto your hands, knowing what a Jade I am ata long Journey. 
ſab. It you ever loved,: you Eati never Hate, and I can becontent 
wherel have had the belt, x0 keep the reft,, and if you loye malels, 
—_—— the fault on ons, not on! you... i; ; n [ j' Ret 
2 ?Itrgors more xgamniſba man $bearvto. ey) 
Expgnoe, wy they that do — moſt commonly, remove bog > 


| [i z4) | 
there'is no enduring itinthe {ame place Think on my Love; my 
Fortune ſhall be yours, | 
_ Lizorn a Bortune; chereienef my Hogour. 

I: is bur heading with anothier tort of People, leaving the me- 
RY hypocrites tor the gay chearful ſinners, the envious for the 
envye 

{ſab. Theſe tales may catch unheedfulſilly Creatures, whom Naz 
ture halfdebauches to your. hands ; but-formy leifiſ{wear. 7 .\- 
- '[La:Buſy appears r2 "em. 
| LaBuſ. Swear not, ungraciousChild, I have heard: all your Dil- 
courle ; the Gentleman is a fine-Gentleman, and his propofals are as 
reaſonable asany Lady'can wiſh for z' every man 'bring'him- 
ſelf t» marry, and yet may love better and —_ thanthoſe thardo. 
. " Bell. Right, Madam: :thisis an unexpedtedaſſiſtance. | | 
Za Buſ. There's Mr.-Maggot kept Mrs. Hagtail, after the whole 
Town had done with her,-and loves. her very well ſtill; nay, ſome 
have not grutch'd to ipend ten thouſand pounds upon a _ 
though they have ſtarv'd their Wives and Chiltrons” x 
{jab.. Have you fee'd this Lady to plkadify you, "IT ir tho baſe» 
neſs of her own Nature ? 
FLeBuf Is my Charity thus rewarded? my Honour queſtion'd 
I that amcompanion to the Ladies of the beft quality, the jealouſeſd 
Lord thinks bis Lady-fafeinmy/compauy,' my Honour is deares to 
methap all the World, and burfor endeavouring to-have youwell 
ſettled 1n the World, asT have my Daughters, doF deſerverhis?-»/ 
tſab. She is as filly as ſhe's naught ;/ when you ſee me next, bring 
nobler thoughts and better purpoles.And lofarewel. . [Zx.I{abella; 
Bell. What a Devil ſhall Ido ? She's verruous,andfit enough fora 
Wife ; Ounds, how thar'word makesme'tare? but all chiisimay be a 
copy of her countenance, there may be Huffs-i ir -yertue a8 welt: as 
courage. 
Ze Buſ. Thope, Sir, you ll noticonceiveamils for what ſhe lays. 
Rell No; Madam:: 'Poxon wg deny vs the treaſba, ; bur 
hate tHetriytor. + on Ros hy.Buf ouBdlamore. | 
| Enter Stnaare. 
Sha Your humble Servam,' Madam, hasyour Ladyliphad che 
gn mind my . Aﬀair $07 1700 210%; atls vs Hoi 
? :Bufp.:Thave; Sir; 7 lee he coming, -reriregamd-leynie.yldne, 
Cone proniy MexrGan,”"/ 1045 '2.0 28174 2913 hos aogy om 
; , ner 
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SH > © 7? " EnterMrs. Gartrude. 
. | Gast,” Your Servant, Madam. f 

L. Buſy: Thou art a pretty Creature,  ab!rwould do:atman-Þbvd to 
lye by ſuch fleſh and blood as thou art ; all the 'marrer 5s 'to chile a 
good Bedfellow, and for that truſt me; there is the prettieft man, 
and the fineſt Gentleman not far off. — | SoL 

Ga#r.' Ay,lothere'is really ; Mr.Se/fſb is the fineſt perſon, focivil, 
and well bred,and js very ingenious too, I vow 'twould do one good 
to have ſuch a Bedfellow, | 

ZL.Buſy. You are out, 'tis Mr. Stanmore is the Man, and willmake 
a good Settlement, go to, which the other cannot. | 

Gayt.' He is afine Gentleman indeed, but really I don't care for a 
Wit, 1donot know whatto fay before 'em , but I can talk witlfMr. 
Selfiſþ all the day long, oh! he does tell ſuch pretty Stories of himſelf! 
he is avery fair ſpoken man, and Il (wear he is the pureſt company 
for a Lady that ever was, and ſo handſom. 

Z.Bify. Not comparable to Staxmore. 

Gart. Oh Gemini ! that your Ladyſhip ſhould fay ſo. 

Z.Buſy. Thave experience in the World, I know what I ſay, your 
Lady Mother has deſired me to take care to put you into the World: 
youth is indiſereet and unwary, truſt us, and *twill be your own ano- 
ther dayy Uay, Mr. Staxmore will ſettle ten times more upon you 
thanthe other is worth. 

Gart, But really, Madam, ' 7 muſt confeſs 7don't love a Wit, whey 
ſay they are not good natur'd, and they don't admire one halt {o 
much as others do neither. . | 

Z.Bufj. Come; cotne, Madam, ifa Wit will keep, he will ſerve as 
well as 4 Fool ( let 'em ſay what they will ) and you have a way to 
be too hard for the beſt of *'em for all their Wits. 


£mter Selfiſh. | 
Gart.' Oh Lord, here heis! 7wonderyou ſhould fay Mr. Stenmor 
15 as handſom as he, well, he's a lovely Man. 

- © Self Ladies, Zkifs both'your hands; methinks 7ſce the freſhneſs 
of the Spring in one, and the fruitfulneſs of the Autumn in the other. 

Gare. Oh rare, whata faying that is, and fo like a Gentleman? | 
SET SOL l 4 ; [Stanmore enters, 
Stan. Now 'tis time to or my ſelf; ſhe is very: z bur 
why ſhould 7love a Fool, that loves a Fool? Z ſte Zain /evitidicar- 
nal Fellow, and mind nothing butrhe Body. 5:0 1 
| F 2 £ Buſs. 
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Z.Buſy. 71l ſteal out tomy Lady, and:leave you, we have buſineſs 
of conſequence, ; | ; [ExLBuly. 
Star. Madam, your humble Servant: A. 
| Self. Mr. Stanmore, your Servant were you not at the Audience 
this Afternoon ? | | 
Stan, No, Sir. | | 4 11d of 
Setf. Indeed Zhave committed a great fault, ;to wait upon theſe 
Ladies, when the Court was to appear inallthe ſplendor it could be, 
with all the well-dreſt and well-bred men about t,.and / was nor 
there ; 7 wiſh it be not taken ll. | 
San. O Vanity, vanity !- Tere TS: ue 
- Self. 7know 7 was mils't, and ask't-for there, but / can mind no- 
thing when Ladies are inthe way, eſpecially ſuch-pretty Creatures 
as Mrs. Gatty, 3 FIT EORyT 
Gart, Youare pleas'd toſay (o, 2 Mi T5 
' Stan, Well, my dear little one, 7am reſolv-d tobe TEVERSg d upon 
this Beauty of yours, for making me ſo mad inLovewirh your, \. 
Gert. Why, what will you'do with it? | 
Stan, 7 ll have no mercyon't, Z'll never ſpareit, faith, you ſhan't 
think to make me in Love with-you for-nothing. TOY 
Self. Tſhall havea new Suit come home to morrow morning, in 
Mr. Carles his faſhion; but aſſure you'tis ſomething, better fancied, 
both for the Colour and the Garniture. _ 
" Gart. Really, Sir, methinks Mr. Se/fiſb-is the prettieft modiſh:per- 
ſon, and fo gentile, is not he ? | : "TX 
Stan, S heart, what an entertainment-is thisto me, thatTI ſhould 
loveſuch a thing-? don't miſtake him, 'ke.is an Aſs, I affure,you.,. 
Gert. Oh Lord, that you ſhould ſay ſo-now. { he does every thing 
ſo like a Gentleman, as my Lady Bu/y ſays, and'is ſo well-bred, 
Stan. Well-bred ? hang him, he is a finical Clown, he has not 
* breeding enough for a Yalet de Chambre. 2 
Gart. What aſtrange man are you? well, -you Wits never ſpeak 
well of one another, I vow. 011299 gf or Dall, ones. 
Stax. Ounds, what a pretty Fool ſhe is? butkam VISOFONS Kill, 
her folly cannot thruſt-me off, ſo muchas her beauty pulls me to, | 
Self. Iam going to buy mea pretty convenient Coach, what Co- 
lour do you-fancy, dear Mrs, Gatty ? Tthiok Purple will ſuit beſt with 
pre” >a" 1m ink 24,29) 43. S989, one Act 
. Gert. O yes, Purple willbe very pretty, (1; © lo, 11! 
Se}. Nay, Ill ay that for ple, my ancy alrays peas tho 


der, | before 1 think of diſpoſing my Perſon. . 


037) 

Ladies.” - Pretty Miſs, let me {ce thardelicateBusk I will write. a Di. 

ſtick upon it, and preſent it toyou, + i oil wt nl 1 7 
Gart. Pray do. | IG 

Self,” Let me kils that happy Busk, that goes To-near yourloyely 

body, and that delicate,{weet,white,ſoft band thatgave.ic me. 

Gart..'Well, he's a-rare Man, and is fo full of fine Courtſhip... 

Stax. Do you khow that L wiltnotuffer you to:{mile;)dnderitge, 

and play the Monkey here:? ' - | þ 4; =” 

Self.- I cannot help it ; if Ladies will love me, and be affected with 

my perſon, what is1it ro me ? EPI EA 

Stan. Get you gone, you-Coxcomb, I'll endure.tt no longes.... 

114. 11), [hefitbps himand pulls off his Perwtue. 
Gart.. Nay, what have you done to poor Mr. Selfiſh ? 
Self. I wonder you ſhould have no more breeding,one would have 
thoughtI might have taught you.more in this time, \/ .. - 
Gare. Pray let makelp you, -Fll ſet:it riglit again... - ©: |, 

$5! an, Death and damnation!!. what 'sthis ? 11! © (41, / 

Self. The Devil take me, if I could nat find inmy heart*to ruffle 

your Cravat, before the Lady, for this outrage of yours,  . 

Stan, Do you hear,. Sir?: be gone, and leave. us, or by Heaven I 

willcut, yaur:Throat!: ow fo vin © a add inn 

Self... Well,; I cannot be ill bred, though-you.cinsy and'therefore 

I take my leave. CEx.Selfith. 

Gave. Nays look: you now, udds fiddles, what have you done ? 

you have made Mr. Se{fi/ſb goaway. I'll follow him, that Lwill. 
"1... | Enter Lady Cheatly «nd Maggor: 

Z.Cheat. Doyou hear, Minx ?: be civiller, than Ihearyau are, to 
Mr. Stanmore, and know; Illtutn:yowout of my -houſe,it you think 
,on Se/f/b. ' Sir, your Servant.. 

Gart, Oh lack ! what does ſhe ſay ? 

Stan. Nay, Ill follow you: LEx.Gartrude aud Stanmore. 

Mag. Catch her, Many, ſhe'll be a vaſt;Fortune, my Lady wallows 
in money, the knows not whatr'to do withit, - But, good Madam, let 
me humbly gm -you to conſider my paſſion, 'and have ſome re» 
gard to my Eſtate, which is a plentiful one. And then, Madam, for 
'buſine(s, you ſee a proof ; .did you-ever ſee a man tell. money better 


\thanIgo.;: Ido all the:Ladies buſineſs hereabouts, and great Per« 


Z.Cheat. mult firſt conſider of reducing my Eftate into ſoine.or- 
Mage. 


— 


(38) 
['7 2agg. If anyMan Gllicits yourbuſineſs likems— tryhe,Madiry, 
I doevery thing for the Ladies. . © 5 275 4 | en ou ogy 31449) 

Enter Steward, WNW. 

Stem, Madam, T have private buſineſsfor your Ladyſhip's Ear. 

Mag: Your Servant; Madarn,: Iwitbrerice,  beplesſtditoconfider 
me." ici1+ LODJ Dt 3: 0) @1 25 EIN TET-LE i {£x Magpot. 
+" Stex.:My buſineſs concerns your Ladyſhipand-my. 1elf (o'nearly, 
that you muſt pardon me, if Lurge it hoine; ' -*'f? 

Z.Cheat. What means he ? | | | [Hfide. 

Stew. That I have ſerv'd you faithfully, your ſelf can witnels, 

Z.Chew, | can, addÞll:tward you largely. - ah 
<:'Srew. 'Tis:thatTask, wiiiyhk; Madam, I have in your Service loſt 
my honeſty, '-layid by my:cofiſcience, and-while Icontributeto your 
traud or others, Imuft not be decervid:my ſelf, 

Z.Cheat, What will keidrive at ? Tam'forry you ask for what 1 
intended to giveyou; 'I'did reſolveto give youa thouſand pound. 

Stew, Do not I knolv thatall the!Bonds you have given ropeople, 
andthe 'Afigaments,ind Declarations of Truft toyour Brother, are 
written with the ink I bought of a great Artiſt, and rhatwithin a 
monethit will wear out, and nothing will remain but blanks? 

L.Cheat. What then ? my Husband was cheated of his Eſtate by * 
my ow and-other Raſcals, and tis: fit Iſhould take Letters of 
Repriſal. | | 

"a No doubt. Your Bonds you have taken from others are 
written with ink 7had of the ſame man, which (rubb'd over with a 
ſpirit) makes impreſſions into many ſheets, fo that you have many 
Bonds for one, the ſums are eaſily alteped. N" 

Z.Cheat. What would this Raſcal have ? U. 

Stew. Arhouſand pound ! 7 ſcorn it, Zaim at higher things, 7 am 
a Gentleman inbirth, your Equal. | 

Z.Cheat. Heaven and Earth ! what have 7 brought my ſelf to? 
When my Eſtate is out of diſpute, /willincreaſe yourreward. 
Stew. No, Madam ; Zhave loag honour'd and loy'd your Lady- 
| ſhip, andnothingleſs than your Perſon can ever fatisfie me. 

Z.Cheat. How, Sirl 

Stew. Hold, Madam ; bc foo uſe me roughly, 7in a moment will 
blaſt all your Fortunes, and you ſhall fly from hence \as naked as you 
came ; but if you'll marry me, 7 Ilbeas humble a Servant 657 have 
b=en before. 2:8, RL S142 7 OT OPUS SITES $0T1 ES \@>$8.)-\. 

L.Chear. Inſolent Villain. 2-27: GUD 


(395) 
Sure thou.art notiin earneſt;; | 14) 3 11 2G vy L [#0 him. 
Stew. By Heaven; I am! ;and I ailtperiſh, Be $4 os ends. 
Z.Chezr.” He mayundbme ; Oh thar Fong any Plow folhal- 
low-! I muſt have 3 trick for the Roger. 410} >Hi [4fide. 
Give me timeto conſider of it. $36: 2250 
Stew. Ican give none, nor will. 
_ .£Cheaz. ' Marriage would (top my buſineſs, and Ifhall «© no more 
money of my Brother, or others. 
S:tw, Well keep nr nn F | ol | 
Z.Cheat. ( Though modeſt would not let i Hl it to you; 
andI would rather wy died chun aus it) T muſt coatels the chun] | 
wiſh'd for upon Earth, 32 114 # 7 
| Stew. Then 1amhappy, and'\will + hs villrop death. FT 
Z.Cheat. Forgive this frailty, and uſe me well, ſhame and bluſhes 
will confound. me. 
Stew. Dear Madam ! there 5 no ſhame in Love #ad Marr 
ſe -the loves me, ---£ | ke 
Z.Cheat. There yet remains one difficulty 'You are my ongda Ni 1K</ 
neſs, and (when we are marrid.): lon, none,:theretoreatpon 
will go'to-a Miſter in Chanecty,/ and ſwear: toiall-my 20d. 
make Affidavit to my falfe Eſtate, the wa 4007, IANS —_ 
ſter of me; and” 'nlne 190 1127 CM «© 0.4 
19/6615 Hah 8 Aly be" cabeti 3, andrafcesil have cforvrn ra-thap, I 
HAVE IO Henle't daher; 2:4 2251 IT (pd gntad gs yoo or Lafidec: 
Before: Madain,” Theverwvill; But after; foormy own: fake, .l muſt 
FI geta-Parſon "whom Tran cruſt)! and none ſhall know of the Mar-- 
riage burbimfelf.' | 
Z:Ohed. This Will not do, Ttnoſthave.anorticr plan foythe Rafe. 
aa. aſide.” Youlwveconvin&dme-; but-Ianm dngages i9&Parſon:: 
/ whotn1 protniſedrhav@fBceroyFliſcnd phim preſent'y: 
"Stew: Lanitrinſported with my: happinels. : 
Z.Cheat. . Withdraw, Sir, Aleve to you inftanly. 


PEvithig Few alt Wh 4, TY atulfoſendtines \ 
L:Chegt.- 1 3m glad you are come "Mate aib 110-cOmMmMUny-- 
cate At thatcongerns ou neatly, inawhich you muſt beſecrer. - 
Does it concern my\Honour? adam, 1 u cus their: chroats, - 
1 Olea No, Sir, it. concerns. your-Lvye. nl. 5:1 ail ant 
61 Bj. *Fhen Pileattheir thiafstogv ! do LON I "it SAIL 
. is oredmetethat;uburjuftas bus Eats rr 


(jo) | 
ar plderes our paſſion,- to beſtow myſelf upon you, ). — 
onda "er meckiſs your fair hand. 
bid is vitlainous Steward: having 
Wolings i in kn s for the. greateſt part-ofmy Eftate; /is artiv'd to 
_ inlolence, he threatens to burn 'em;; unlels.Z will infantly-mar- 

ry-him. 
2 Prig..Otr:dogit Rogue! yourBervant, Madan; { Regt histhroar 
immediately. 2191110 10 1: 
Z:Cheat. Hold, Sir, he'san odd humorous Fellow; 408 will not 
have/his throar cur; : 101 HOW 
Pip. Will he not: ? why then /won't,,/!. 5, | 
Z.Cheat, Thavedelign'd a better way , topur's: TVET up- 
on him, .ard yoothall bo ONBuo'oR: Can 56 ſrhs;ſhabir- of a 
Parſon £7: Siri diaw om Cy bog vol * 
Prig. Ay, ay, this is very pretty ; I your Chaplain? 4 ha! if 
my face woul bartook lolidengugh for:a-Divine, 
£\Cheat. I warrant you, | tis a very judicious face, and will be very 
PatWbnicato 1m 91s voT -12l od ft i ono 21 fn 21257 od T il 
ny * Nortol1a Gambier aa t loxviee.- 16.9% 1s 
DEF (And yourean read Common: Prayer, that's material 
foriſome! Guntlexned can-ſoarce read now adays. 
. Pris. I warrant you, Madam: this will be the prectight Bak 
a Wheh 2yord hays married him-.ang me, abaut; a-bour 
os; no body uſe being by) I'll take care to.pagk i 4a eng - 
aftrwards/andrhus:'s _ Cy ;Geta Hahjequi 
and'lay-it in the Cloſet, here's the Keys there you ſhall ſhift ;,.I "caſt 
be gone. [Ex.La:Cheatly;. 
#rg..0 h happy Mans :Iall never need $0-ſngak after aLordy to 
ſing arches,-break Jeſt: 10 eat: ahd rook-withihimy, well, Ill £2 
no more to Twelve, that'Scertaing Dllgetmea-pack-of Tow , 
hunt every day, and play atthe Groom: Porter: Sat night, [Ex Brig. 


| the Theodoſia and abelle i in WY. Garden 
Thad: Dear 'Jſabetts,! bow l:loyeitheſe ſolivgry Walks, ;free;ffrom 
the noe and impertudiry.alen, 5M%2 36 Bog bylz'r 
Jſab: So the contrary, thas, hould,you, hear the rlingot a 
Coach, :you'd deready'to leap over -p8 Walk. Ya 


Theod. If i > were Bellamany.$-.. ie of a Wo \ 
mk þ Re S? Rdully Pall, though, you knew;j jt $9 [ye 
94 fraduſiy;Pallengers in't 3 1bouartihe gidd 


—_ 


(41) 
Theed, Ido not love to be folid as you are, and fix upon one Man ; 
'tis better to like all, and lyenong: "I 23> £5 NV 
ſab. Thou' hypocrige ; do notI know that none but Carlos can 
pleaſe you, he hascaught youfalt ? | 
4 Theod. No, never t ink ſo: 'Do but hear the Men talk of ariother, 
and tis antidote enough againſt 'em,they are as malicious as we Wo- 
men, and would quarrelas often,if it were not fot fear bf fighting. 
{ſab. Ofall men I wander Stanmore (capes it, he ſpeaks well of ao 


> Theod. 'Tis fit to ſpeak ill of Fops, who were loſt to the World, if 


TE” "EEE HT 


Theod, And yet you ſee how dear they are one to another when 
they meet, tis the faſhion. 
Pwter Gartrude, uy 
Gart. Oh Siſter, come hither / here are four men meaſuring of 
ſwords, I believe they are going to fight inthe next field, | 
| [ Carlos, Prigg,Stanmore,and 7oung Maggot in the field. 
* 70.Mag. How ſhall I kill this Prigg? he wants two of his vital 
parts, a Brain and a Heart. | 
- Prig. Ill ſpoil your writing , have at your Madrigal arth, you 
Wit you. [Prigg di/arms Yo.Mag. and comes #p to Carlos, 
Stan, Carlos, you ſee our advantape. | 
Car. And (cornit , have at you frkt, | [ He diſarms Prigg. 
Now, Sir, for you. [ to Stanmore, 
Stan, We are friends, I love thee, pritheelet it alone. 
\ . Cir. Notlo great friends, 1 over-heard youſpeking ill of me to 
> = my Miſtreſs. | TEIN Mee J 
n\ __/ Stan. Prithee Carlos, that's nothing, we all ſpeak ill of one ano- 


[Cutleg tons Stanm, 


ther, and it goes for nothing, 
Cer, I am nat of your (Pon aver apu, 
(Stax, Ac you? well, you Haveit, ahdl ar 


T3 GC 


kd1hidto dowith a 
'6 245 70 9I0h; 3 92 
"Sn, ” p f F *Of45 Ca. 


R's (ty 
Cay.” Yoi ate ther of Hottour, and miy be trufted' with your 
ſwords z; let's in amongſt the Ladits,avif nothing had paſs'd berween 
us, TS TROY $29) 003 CN PA} 
Prig. You may do what you will, ; but the valiant Prig deſires his 
Widow may hear of his prowels at feaſt. as. 

7o.Mag. That Iſhould he w rſted by an Af. [Exeant, 


The Liutties re-enter. 


Gert. Tam afraid Carlos has hurt honeſt Mr. Staymere,; but Carlos 
is a fine Gentleman, and fights (like a Gentleman , he {aid the pret- 
tieſt things to me in-an Arbor, Mr. 'Se/fiſb could not bave courted-me 
at a ber rate, I'vowl begin to like him Rravgely, Tiike a Wit 
better thanl did. T as... aaa bC 


{ſab. Thow'ltlike any Body, . 

Zheod. Pray Heaven Carlos be not hurt, 

ſab. You Sri diſordered. 
heod, No,no, what makes thanahitde to ? 

Hſab. Tam confident Carlos is not Hutt, 

Z7 beod, Ithink nor of him. - | | 
 Jſab, Tcannot blame you ; Tbelieve hehashonefty tohis wit, and 
honour to his courage, I never ſaw a finer Gentleman. 

Gert; He hasalmoſtas taking a way with him as Mr. Selfſp. 

Theod. 1don't like his face, 'tis too ſerious ,' his iticen is RIF, and 


hedancesill. | | 

7{ab. You are too nice, his looks and meenaremnanly,and he dan- 
ces like a perſon of quality , youare for a Page's face, and a dahicing 
Maſter's legs; andi bate both. + | | 

7 heod. Nay, never let's fall out about him. 

ſab, If weſhould, he's here to part us. 


Enter Carlos, Prigg,and Young Maggot. 
Theod. He gors on.faſter with his task than I'd have him. 
- .Zo.Map. Theres no living two tours out of the Beau ond; Tam 
out of the Lady's company like a Fiſh ont of the warer , is mot that 
well ſaid; Prpg'? 18 - | 
Prig.. Not at all; the Deviltake me. oY 
Theod,.Nyt ſo mure as a Fiſh, I hope. | Oe nd the 
. 1:70 M4g-2NPBLWs Witty, men are always talking, noywanuthen 
two or « tpn A a+ wn flow > burP! ad rather 
ſay one fine thing toa Lady, than twenty to the beſt ay | 


: : 
4 


+ b 


(43) 
Prig. Saying things: e whayzaPox doa' #59] = alike 2 dur c 
weallipeak Engliſh oY: 

7.heod,. Had you Gs Miſtreſs that. vos | 

7 o.Mag. None are ſo grols but they _ = +F man lays 4 wity 
thing, whea lay jt, 1 am ſure. 

Prig. Pox oa-{zying; Love doing 2 witty thing ; £9 t9.win 3 man's 
money is to out-wit him) * lchink, and I11] ynderithe $9 Win yours at 
ten {everal Games,  - 

70. Mag. What, cheat me ? 

Prig. No, upon the {quare, he meer ju  AWitislike a 
running Horſe, good far ng eart PO thing belide ; whe did yeuever 
know any gf 'em well wh a greas Man an o much-astakgndown to 
a Lord's houſe a Buck-hunting ? they car drink fome of 'em » but 
then they talk of Philoſophy, Hiſtory - as if they came 1nto 
x to ſtudy , this is ſtuffthe Devil rs 7 not hear. 

. What wquld you have 'em talk of ? 

Pris Why Dogs, Hawks and Horles, Crimp, Trigk, track, and 
Primerog make me a match at Bowlsor Tengus overs Potthe ; come, 
even or odd for two Pieces, I hate-to be idle. | 

Zſab. What an intolerable Fool is this ? 

Prig, Thereare three matches to be run zt New-market, T'|| hae 
money on every ong of-'em:I'll bold yow fix fol four. of che Gel 

againſt the Mare ; gold tofilver on heb e-hor bore gui WH 
Flea-bitten ; and 3 an even fifty paw & you wyl. 
To Mag. You need inot run your If out breath, will never 
bett while I live. |. 
Fidel Bovang what-think you of ye merry Guineys ? will cher 
of you 
Theod I donotlike. Gorharhis talking ſolongwith that Fool 
is young and handfom, ſbe has beauty enough to invite, and bony 
enough to ary | 
Prig. I hold five popad I make 2 Tennis-ball. lye upon that Stand 
once in thrice. 
Z{ab. This Fellow has noGenius byt to play, ngr no argument but 
AaWager. 
Tb. Mag, One that wants Wit, deſerves not to bear the figure of a 
Man. 
Theod.Such Fellows are but,cyphers tp you men of Wit, they make 
you of greater value. 

To Mag. Tl (wear that's well ſaid, I don'tthugk could have ſaid 

better my (elf. G 2 Prig. 


—— 
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(44) | 
| _ Whatwill yougive me for this Ring at the day of Marriage ? 

Carlos. You are io pretty, and fo obliging, there's no-reſiſting 
both. But will you come and fee my Lodgings ? Thave' the fineit 
French things, 

Gert. Really, Sir, you are ſocourteous and well-behaved, I cannot 
deny you coming z you put me ſoin mind of Mr. Se/ffb, you have his 
way with-youto a hair : do you write too ? he is a very pretty Poer. 

Car, 'Werel not ſharp ſet, this would turn my ſtomach : Se/fjh 
ſteals all he writes out of French Poetry , he has neither Wit nor Mo- 
ney but what he borrows, forget him, and I'll be your Servant. 

Gert, Youſhall promiſe to be very civil, when I come. 

Car. She is very eaſie, pray Heaven ſhe be ſound; I'll promiſeany 
thing. * * 6d : gh i0 [ aſide. 
—Well, Thzoaoſia, if I be falſe, *tis your command has puſht me into 
temptation, 
 Prig. Come, here's ten Guineys, Il! lay 'em upon my Toe, and in 
fix times kick em all into'my mouth. oo /V 
"fab: And what if you'do ? | D * pefong 

Pris. Talk of Wit ; Hl play at Prick-penny for twenty pound; 
with any one here. * 

ya _ for you at Tennis: q 3 
.- 'Prig. Tilgive you'a bisk at Zongs for terr pound, 
- The Boats ore br: res fe l ©, Font 


\ Prig.-TttpiveHiim'ciic in evenfor five ſhillings 7 17 


691 & 


| ) Cw. Wehad better reſerve our ftretigth'; 11H hunt to morrow, 


Prig. With all my heart ; hollo, hey Ringwood, Rotkwood. Fowler, 
hey.  'Well,- Fll goand play tt themeanttime.+ Pox,, this is the baſeſt 
company, there's no money ſtirring. _ a -EEs,Prigg. 
| "that Poolall this while 7 © + 

| Car. Ta obediente to your command; I fuffered her impertinence: 
You are a very Tyrant; your Beauty obliges me to love none but you, 
and yet yorlthayz me make Eove ro#ll ; fleſh andiblood 1s not able 
to bear it. 3 "1 Exe -* 3 IR 

Theod; Not fo: "Fwould! have you' par their efteem, and be cryed 
up among 'em , uſing us ſcurvily, often does that z Women-love the 
careleſs;infolent; and lohd- - © 
-, Car.. Faith, Madam, I am a moral man, I do as I would be done by. 

"Th4o4, Fwould'not be in'Eovel with yon for a' millibn,” rwould: 


| tempt you md ph = 


Car, It would rempt me to'vanity, biit never to ingratittde. 


Theod.. 


(45) 


Theod, Vanity and ingratitude are as inſeparable as old age and ug- 
hneſs , they that think too well of themſelyes, ever think too ill of 
others , and I will give you no temptation of any kind. 

Cay, You are nothing but temptation ; your face, your ſhape,your 
yoice, nay, your very coldnels is a tempter, and therefore have a 
care 0on'r, 

Zſab. You have met with the greateſt Tyrant of our Sex. 

Car. The greateſt Conqueror : But ſhe has too much goodneſs for 
a Tyrant , however, Il tire her cruelty with my patience, and I'll 
hold her the greateſt wager inthe World that I get her heart at laſt. 

Theod. You have a pretty confidence , pray what's your wager ? 

Car, A Wedding-night: 

Theod, Who ſhall be Judg ? 

Car, Your Friend here. 

Theod. I can't hae a better ; done. 

Car. Done, Madam, Iam ſure good ſervice and perſeverance will 
gaina reaſonable Woman, where there is not z down-right antipa» 
thy, and Iam reſolved never to give you over. 

Theod, Love in this Ageis as well counterfeited as Complexion 
what with the Men's lying and ſwearing, and the Women's waters. 
and waſhes, we know not what to make of one another. 

Cary. Try me with Commands. a 

Theod. 1 muſt have you Poetical, that's agreat ſign of Love in.a 
Man of Wit , I muſt have Songs and Sonnets plenty. 

Car. Very well. 

Theod. TI muſt never have you lee a Play but when Tamthere: 

Car. That is, Imuft ſee-noneatall ; for when you are there, Ican 
ſee nothing but your ſelf. -: - | ; p 

Theod, Then upon no pretence what.oever muſt you go behindrhe- 
Scenes. | 
Car, That's grown-the ſign oba Fop,andfor:my ownfſakeT'lLavoid: 
it. | 

Theod. But the Women- have Beauty and:Wit enough to hearken 
" to a Keeper, 

Cax. Some of 'em are {o far from: having Wit. of their own, thas 
they ſpoyl that little the Poets.put into 'em, by baſe utterance ;, and 
for Beauty they lay it. on.ſo, that 'tis. much alike. from fifteento five: 
and forty, 

Theod, tem, You muſt not talk with: Vizors in- the Pit, though. 
they look never ſo like Women of quality,andare never ogra. | 

ans. 


| (46) 
'Cer. Be itſo: Lnever knew any good come of that way of fooling 
yet ; for if they were alraidot me, I was ever more afraid of them. 
But how ſhall Larrive at the general Fame and Reputation you ſpoks 
of, with theſe reſtraints? The Men in yogue forbear none of all theſe 
things , they dive like Ducks at one end of the Pit, and rile at the 
other, then whisk into the Whore-Boxes, then into the Scenes, and 
always hurry up and down, the Devils ia an Opera are not fo buſies 
Theod. You muſt take other Courſes, | 
Cer. I have beſpoken a Play for you, and all the good company of 
this Houſe , whea the other 1s done, Ihope, Madam, you will ho- 
Nour It with your preſence. : 
Theod. T'll do as thereſt do. 
ſab. This is anew piece of Gallantry, Theodpſie. 
Theod, The invitation's general. | 
Gar, How mad would they be, if they knew this were meant to 
me ? 
Enter Maggot, wnſeen by the reſp, 
70.Mag. Now pretty Mrs. Gartrude, and the reſt of the good 
company, Ihave the Poem about me, whichIT told you I writ upon 
Beauty , 'tiselaborate,I kept my Chamber about it as loog as a Spark 
does, of a Clap, ora Lady of a Child ; I purged,and bled,and enter'd 
into a Diet about it, and that made me have foclear a Complexion, 
arid write ſo well, and invoghs dawn my Belly too. K 
Mag. How now, Wit ! let meſce that damn'd Poem you: lay. in 
of ſolong, when you ſhould have ſtudied the Law. 
70.Mag. Oh Heaven ! I am undone. 
Aa. 1 ſhall ſpoyl that Moneth's Work. 
Z70.Mag. Ladies, pray intercede for me,. and fave my Poem, 
Theod. Hold, Sir, reprieve it. | 
Z70.Mas. "Tis not mine, 'tis a Friend's of mine. 
Mag. Ah graceleſs Fool ! the worſt Friend thou haſt,thy ſelf thou 
meanelſt, [He tears it,and ſcatters it, 
70.Mag. Save this, and I will never be witty again. | 
Mag. No, Sirs there, there, ſo, 'tis done : By Heaven, touch 8 
piece on't,and Til diCinherit you. [Yo:Mag, goes #0 gather up the pieces. 
by. Let me intercede for him, he'll mend, agd be leſs witty eve- 
ay. | 
T7 o.Mag, Forgive me once, and Ill mend, and be as dull as an old 
fat Alderman, th dry 1 over-Juſticeat the /d:Baily, 
M74. Atyour-Simile's again, Oh'you incorrigible Wit ! tet me leg 
what Poetry you have about you, 76. 


(47) 

Fo Mag. Ladies, for Heaven's ſake, plead for me; orI amutterly 
rTuin'd: Sir, will you diſgrace me before my Miſtreſs Gerirade ? 

Mag. Hang you, Coxcomb ; ſhe hates Wit, becauſe ſhe's a fool, 
as [ do,becauſe Iam wiſe.Stand ſtill, [Ze pulls out bundles of Papers, 

70. Mag. Mercy upon me ! what will become of me ? 

{ſab, Good Mr. Maggot, be more merciful, | 

Mag. What's here? A Poemcall'd, £ Poſie for the Zadies Devight.. 
A lecond, The Flower of Zove's Conftancy. An Anſwer to it. Difticks 
to write upon 7ady's Busks. Epigram written in a Zady's Bible in Co- 
vent-Garden-Church, Oh wicked Wit ! Poſies for HYrdding-Rings, 
Oh idle Rake-hell ! I ſhall have you come to write to Tobacco-Boxes. 
and Sword-Blades, and Knives, and to all the Iron-work at Sheffeild , 
all theſe go to it. | 

70.Mag. Hold, good Sir, hold , upon my knees I beg you'ld hold : 
here cut offthis Joyat, this, this, any Joynt abour me,lo-you ll ſpare 
my Poetry. © © | 

Theod, Have pity on the poor Gentleman. 

Gar. Oh pray give me thole upon the Busks, | 

Mag. Not one ſhall live to rob 0 him in favour : Muft you needs be 
a Wit, to the diſhonour of-your Family; and the diſturbance of your 
good old Father's aſhes ? I never knew-one of our Family before. Pl 
alter my Will inſtantly, © ww " TEx.Maggor. 

To. Mag. Nay, now you may hang me and you-will, now-youhave 
torn my Poetry, I have never a Copy of any of 'em ; 4 will go hide. 
my ſelf ina hole.and never ſhew my head again. [Zx.No.Mag.. 

Car. Come, Ladies,ſhall we prepare for the Play after this Farce ? 

7/ab. With all our hearts. : 


The End of the Third At. 


ACT IV. 
Enter Carlos, Theodoſia, Prirg, La.Cheatly Maggot, La. Buſy, Belamore, 
Tſabella, Stanmore, Gartrude, Touns Maggot; and Selfifþ, and others: 
coming into the Play-houſe, ſeating theilelves. 
| The Scene, The Play-houſe. 
Jeb. FRY bring makqued, 1 hallobſerve Belaore's Actions... . 
##t.'.J | Now no Body will-kabw me ;, they'll take metor you 1n- 
this Petticoat. | abi. 


(48) | 

2/#, If you hold your Tongue, Siſter, but that makes a great dif- 
ference betwixt us. ES 

Gart. Ay, butTll whiſper, and they ſhall not know my voice. 

ſab. But they 11 ſoon dilcover your lence. 

Cer. My dear Miſtrels, ſince you accept my ſervice, Iam refoly'd 
to ply you ſo, that Imuſt win at laſt, 

Theod, You ere very reſolute, andſhall find me ſo, you think to 
go on like the French King ; we ſhall have you do as he does by a 
Town in #lawders, ſet aday when you will take it. 

Car. 1 tocorrupt you within with Love, and make my con- 
quelt the eaſier. 

Bell, 1 wonder /7ſabells is not here, Stanmore, 1am ſodamnably in 
Love, Iam afraid thou'lt never own me ; Im a very Recreant. 

Stax. My Miſtrels is not here neither, her folly hasa little cool'd 
my Love, butThave a moſt abominable luſt to her, the wiſer paſſion 
of the two, and no deſpair : Though that Rogue Selfiſh has her Mind, 
I do not doubt but to get her Body, which js worth two of it for, my 
ule. A 
70.Meg. I wonder pretgg'Mrs. Gartrude is not here. 
Self. Iam amaz dat it ;: for ſhe knew I was tocome. 


A great knocking at the Door. Enter Door-keeper. 


Cer. How now ! What means that knocking ? 
Door-keep. Sir, Ladies and ſeveral Gentlemen knock to get in. 
Car. Let the Ladies in for nothing, but make the Men pay. 
; [tf [Ex.Door- keeper. 
 Prig. Hadyoneverſuch a Chaplain ? I was ſo diſguisd, he could 
not ſuipe&t me , methinks I diſpatch'd the buſineſs as well, as if I had 
been uſed to be married my felt. 

L.Cheat. 'Twas very well. I have ſince gotten my Deeds from him 
and becauſe he was a main Witneſs to many of my Bonds, and Mort- 
gages,T have made him ſwear to 'em all before a Maſterin Chancery, 
upon pretence that when it ſhould be known he was my Husband, his 
teſtimony would not be good. 

Prig. Ha | ha! ha! This was the prettieſt invention, and will 
make well for us. - But wherei1s the Fool ? 

Z.Cheat. There is a Kinſman of mine going for the Zzdies, I ſent 
him to him with an hundred pound for a Venture, and have taken 
care he ſhall not come back _ ; forbe'll chap him under Hatches, 
carry him away,and fell him tor a Rogue as he is ; be ſayls this ws F 

ever 


- 


ww). 
Severd more «ome in, Women mal d, «nd Men of ſeveril ſorts. 
Several young Coxcombs fool with the Orange-H omen. 


Orange He. Oranges; Will you have any Oranges? 
1 Bu. What Playdo they play ? ſome confounded Play or other. 

Prig. A Pox on't, Madam ! what ſhould we do at this damn'd 
Play-houſe? Let's ſend for ſome Cards, and ptay at -trilloo in 
the Box : Pox on'em! I ner faw 2 Play had any thing in't , ſome of 
'<mhave Wit now and then, but what carel fos Wir. 

Self. Does my Cravat fit well? I take all the care I can it ſhould, 
Love to appear well. What Ladies are here in the Boxes ? really 1 
never come to a Play, but upon account of ſering the Ladies, 

Car. Door-keeper, Are they ready to begia ? 

Door-keep. Yes, unmediately. 

Self. Now you ſhall ſee the Ladies make up to me ; where ere 1 
am, flock about me: Ithink Iam one of the happieſt Men on 
Earth , | thank Heaven every day for making me juft as Iam, Belk- 


more. 
mules here corkar Rogue? [Olrraledboſe oft Sf, 
vil to that Rogue ? 2 s 10 fit 
Zo.Mag. You'll find it an admirable Plot, there's great force and 
fire in the writing ; ſo full of buſineſs, and trick, and very faſhion» 
able ; ir paſs'd through my hands ; ſome of us helpt him in ir. 
1 Z{. Dam'me ! When will theſe Fellows begin? Plague on't ! 


here's a ſtaying. 

2 Mas. Whole Play is this ? 

3 Man. One Prickett's, Poet Priokets. L 

1 Mes, Oh hang him! Pox on him! hecannot write z prithee let's 
to Hhite-hal. | | 

7.Mag. Not write, Sir ? Iam one of his Patrons; Iknow the Wits 
don't like him ; but he ſhall write with any of 'em all for an hundred 


pound. | 
© Prig. Ay. that he ſhall. They fay, he puts no Wit in his Plays, but 
lf ccturthar, they do the ; heis my Poet too, T hats 
it. 
Enter ſeveral Ladies, and (everal Mes. 
Door-keep. Pray, Sir, pay me, my Maſters will akemeper® 
Fa Impudent Ra { Do you ask me for Money ? Take that, 


on no! 


— G9). 


Pea Door-keep. 'So you ſay.every Jay, and ſee two ortbgee As for no: 
INS. bil. 3 PR I TE 
4 Man. Fil break your Head; you Raſcal. "y 
1 Door-keep. Pray, Sur, pay me: | 
3 Man. Set it down, I have no Silver about me, or bid my Man pay 


.Y 


Ou. + 
x Zheod, What, do Gentlemen Tun on tick for Plays ? 
© Car. As familiarly as with their, Taylors? , S yank 
3 Door:keep, Pox on you, Sirrah ! go, and bid 'em beginquickly, 
.. LEx.Door- keeper, 
They pley the Curtain-time then take theiy places. | 
Cr, Now they ll begin. [Selfiſh and Young Maggot g0 to fit down, 
Z7.Mag. Don't come to. us; let you Wits fit together. OY 
Prig. Thele Fellows will be witty, and trouble us, go to your Bro- 
ther Wits, and make a noiſe among your ſelves, Brother Wits. 
[7 hey go on the other ſide. 
Self. Tam always hated bythe Fools ; but I think it rather qut of 
envy than malice. © do nol LK : bx 
Zell. Faith ! you ban t fit by us. RE SOR ICI 
Stan. Gentlemen, Do not-miſtake your ſelves, for you are no Wits, 
though y are Poets, and we willnot own you of our Party. 
Zo.Mag. This is meer.envy againſt us Writers, Selfiſh. 
Self. 1 is ſo: I for my part will throw my ſelf at 4 Lady's feet, play 
with her Fan, and fanher gently with it. For - 


The Play begins. 


Enter Zover and HHfe. 


- over. Deir Madam, Let us not omit any occafion ; but take every 
epportunity bythe hand, .to improve thoſe Ampurs, which have ren- 
dred tis ſo happy, to beelevated above the reach of Envy. ' 

Ffe. Sir, Tſhould'not ang $-verd thought, ons 4ue W any wiſe 
be prejudicial. ro our Amours, oz the impraveraent thergof, if I were: 
got { Exerana obnoxious to THeeriar infel ny of bein fas AVG a 
Hesband, whoſe Jealouſic hasfo much the Aﬀcenganr over him; thirir 
renders him ſo vigilant, not ſeldom tq 1aterrupt our happieſt hours.” 


Y 


Zover. That turbulent temper, dots too oftendiſforder. the fair we 
S. 


ef his vwn,mind, "ag well as diſcompoſe,ours;' ard Jealobſie pre 
A &ion ts ris 3 Tip Co be 
tour fruition. . NEL 


#/ife-. It. is a priviledge too abſolutely imperi ous! P F ; 1 byſem- 
51 ra ans \, 1 g 
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ing Conjugal right,) our Husbands claim over us, to make Þ ſubtil a 
{crutiny into all,our enterprizes, ſince they, . with too great a regret, 
entertain the leaſt motion of ours, whereby we would inſinuate into 
their Aﬀairs. wo , 

Lover. But ſince Fortune (by ſo many frequent Signalizations) has 
demonſtrated how much ſhe is a friend to us, in aſſiſting us with to ma- 
ny Subterfuges, when moſt we have needed them, it will be a hainous 
tergiverſation from her, to abandon that truſt we formerly have repo- 
{ed 1a her, and ſhe may juftly take a Picque at our infidelity, and, in 
that Caprice, may contrive a revenge ſutable to our delinquency. 

Fife. Rather Fortune maybe apt to belieye us too audacious, in 
tempting her with ſo much 1importunity, that it muſt needs be more 
vexatious than agreeable , and while we make ſuch vigorous addreſſes 
to another Deity, for ought we know, Love may wax jealous of our 
Applications to it: For though he's blind, he can deſcry, and will 

eatly reſent our Derelicion ;'and, when he is incenſed, his Nature 
15 highly vindicative. - | 

Zover, When Fortune takes ſuch pains to affiſt us in our Amours, 
Love will certainly be very ſenſible of our Omiſſion, and when he is 
once provok'd, he ſeldom buries Injuries in the grave of Oblivion. 

Theod, This is very lewd Stuff: Is this the new way of Writing ? 

Car. A Man would think theſe Lovers in Plays did not care a far- 
thing for one another, when they find nothing to do but to beflorid, 
and talk'impertinently'when they are alone. | 
. - 70. Mag. This is a very ſtrong, finewy, and corre@ Style, and yet: 
neat, and florid. 28 | ; Seo 

Self. 1 have 'taught''em all this way of Writing ; Ialways ftrive to 
write like a Gentleman, ſoeaſie, and well bred. 

- Prig. Thele are very good Lines, faith, ys 

7. Mag. Nay, 'tis admirably worded;that's the truth on't: 

1 Man, Dam'me ! Idont like it. vs 

2 Mas. Pox on the Coxcomb that writ it ! there's nothing in't.4 _ 

1 Max. God I love Drums, and Trumpets, and much ranting,roar- 
ing, huffing, - and fretting, and'good ſtore of noiſe in'a Play. Be 54 

Zover, Thave ſufficiently confuted all your Argumentation ; and no- 
thing _ oo but hk I ſhould humbly petition to hold the Ho+ 
nour ir Embraces. | thts ORs, mor tos 

Wife The Motion is-ſo civil, and favours ſo' much of 2 lincere Af: 
Zover. Let us retire, 

ife, Come. 


wt <+ Py 
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[Ex.Lover and Pipe. 


- 
S.< 


| : ( $2 ) : 
Bell. So:. now they are come to the Matter in hand : But here comes 
the Hasband. * "2 
The Elushand knocks at the Door, «and turns his back, 


The Lover kicks him ſeveral times, and retires, 


70o.Map. Now it begins to warm ; "tis an admirable Plot. 
Self. Blewore, Sec how kind the Ladiesareto me : Pretty Rogue ! 
Let me repoſe my Head in thy ſoft Bolom. -. | | 

Bell. 'S death ! What's this ? She will not ſpeak to me, yet ſuffers 
that familiarity with that Raſcal, as if it were on purpoſe to provoke 


me. 
Car. Why does not the Foot look where the Blows come ? 
Zheod. Oh ! that would ſpoyl the Plot. | 
Flucband. This muſt be the Devil that ftrikes me : Some whoring 
Rogue or other is gotten with my Wiſe, and the Devil pimps for him ; 
but I have a Key to « Back-door,and will ſpeprize him. [Ex.Hushand. 
Strap. Ecannot find my Miſtreſs ; but ll divert my ſelf with a Vizard 
ia the mean time. es | 
1 Man, What, not a word? all over ia diſguiſe : Silence for your 
Folly, anda Vizard for yourill Face. 
2 Manto}Gad ! ſome Whore, I warrant you, or Chamber-maig, 
4 art: in her Lady s old Cloaths. . 
| [He fits dawn, and lolls in the Orange-wenchs Lap. 
3 Mas. She muſt be a Woman of quality ; ſhe has. right Point, 
4 Man, Faith ! ſhe earns all the Cloaths on her Back by lying on't ; 
fome Punk lately turn'd out of Keeping, her Livery not quite worn our. 
{{ab.. 1 deſerve this by coming in a Maſque , agad.if Lihould-now dil- 
cover my ſelf, *twould-make a parcel: 
Prig.. You (hall ſee what tricksTI1l play ; faith ! Þ love to be merry. 
[ Raps people on the Backs, andtwirls their Hats, and then looks demaarely, 
45 if he did not doit. 


Enter &ro Zovers, and Fife. 


2 Fover. hve I catcht them? I was jealous of this before ; but 
Box I will make furtherdiſcoyery. {2 Zovergoes wider the Table. 
_ + Zover. Inverity it ſavours of -Incivility, to.znterrupt our'Joys in 
the middle of our Felicity , but fincethe barbarous Iatrudex isdeteated, 
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hIcan do; qza.iclicigate yay, , you may com- 
nom ener 3 Jade | | Cope cons 
2a<447.. Qadamn'd Jade ! he F - 
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(53) 
| | - Enter Haband, [The Hubandfdlrover 
#ife. Oh God } my Husbagd. | Form , par fo 
1 Zover, Sdeath! What ſhall we do? Sbins, and puts out the 
To. Mag.Now it tmckens;anadmirable Plot.l.Candle, 
Hwusb. Oh my Shins, my Shins! FT akes up the Candle, and 
Hiife. Tisas we wiſht. -  Shlows it in again. 
' Zo. Mag. There's a tura ; Who: would expe& that > As great 2 
turn ascan be, from darkneſs tolight : Canany thing be greater? 
I T_ Now _ _ undone again. : 
Hub. Now tr at my Vengeance, thou moſt i x 
pet ; for I will kill thee before thou prayeſt. TT nat 
Hife. What __ _—— — | 
Heb. £* thou falacious Jade ! Canſt thou ask, when that Rallions - 
Rogues there ? ; 
Fife. What Rogue ? Artthou mad? Here's no Body. 
Hub; No Body? Why,who's that? thou moſt laſcivieus Queaan 7 
H#Fife. Where ? 4 
Re Mem Body ; thou art diſtracted 
Hite. no Body ; thou art di 1 
I ; ha How ladore het for her Wit.. 
Hub, What Bellow's that; Huſwife? 
Fife, Which? 1 fee nane, '_ 
Hwb., But do; andhave at him firſt. 
Fife. Hold, my Dear ,-if thou feeftaryBody, itis the Devil; andi 
if thou ftrikſt it,it will tear thee in pieces. 
Hub, Are you mad ? Do you tee no Body there ? 
FVife. No, Heavenknows,not I Oh Heaven / the Houſe ishaunted :: 
Wha: does.it look like ? NNE SS 
Hub. Oh Lord ! itlooks like a Man: #ah-!Methinks he has glaring: 
Eyes : Oh # Oh! Ie his cloven Foot, this is thatthat ſtruck me juſt 
now : Oh Heaven help me / 
Fife. Oh help? I (wound, I{wound:. : 
Hwb. Oh my'dear Wife !:Oh the Devil / FO 
- 2 Zover. Have I caught youz.Siv?” | {1 Lover goes under the 7 able; 
2 Zovey. Since you have, for the Lady s fake, don't diſcover me.. 
Fife. Oh / Tsipthere till my Dear fo 
#:b. No, I think 'tis gone, hah /' tis yaniſht. 
(7 ook . Well; ircpncerins me fo; Jamnotable to bearit:. 
! MypocrDar |} Ihavewiongl thee zprithee torgive me. 
w 44 Tam alwaysabusgxhus b pob'p14rmtoo honeſt... 
"ab; Prichee forgive me, I willnever taxtheemore ; but. Lawit 
re my Hor be.thus haunted.. —Þ Mites. 


- 
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Wife, Lan afraidto live hereany longer ; do, my Dear, 
{ſab..1 ice Bellamore minds no \ Woman butimy: fobliſhSiſter (whom; 
1 fear, he takes for me ) yet ſhe is fo ridiculouſly fond of tharFool po 
he cannot reaſonably imagine I would be. 

. Self. Do you not. ſee how fond. that pretty Creature i is of me.? I 
make no doubt but ſhall enjoy her Perſon, + 

:Befl, Damnation'on this Raſcal ! Cah a Woman of fo.much Wit like 
him?-I1l watch her ; Women have odd; fantaftick Apperites, and 


 - there's notruſting of 'em. 


.2:Lover. Tis t00 apparent that ſhe's falſe to me,and I'll revenge it, by 
diſcovering her to herHusband,for all hertrick. [7h ey ſcuffle under the 
1 Zover.l will cut your throat, ifyou offer:it; [77 914 riſe with it on 
.2 Zover. Nay then you Raſcal, have'at you. heir Backs ,, the Table 
Hub. Oh villainous Woman ! Are theſe Spi- [falls down , : they draw 
rits? Now I am convinc'd;l know one Whore- ow Swords, and | fight. 
maſter:tdo well to believeits..: Pris ſtrikes 4 Bully over 
1 Man. Zounds you R-gue ! Do you Py Foe 3 Back he'takes it to be 


your tricks with me ? [ another,and ſtrikes him. 
2 Man, Have at you, Dog. (229 fieht , Bell,” Stan. 
Car. Impudent Raſcals ! Have at you all:-. - | Car, beat the Bullies out 


of the Houſe zthe 4ttoys row off Ladies rum out ſprigkin 

Self. 1 will make good the Lady 5 Retreat. {Ele retreats /belind. 4.6 

» Zadlirs,:wmith bb Sniord dfawn. 

Bell. Where is this Selfiſh wore? I miſt. watcly him and the La- 

dy. [ Ex. Bellamore,; 

+I What Raſcals and Cowardsare theſe aro vmens ?* Where, are. the 
Ladies? gh goout, and bid the Players go on; . 11] 0 - 


'-1; Enter Zheqdofis and {fabells, 1 

Oh Madam ! am aſham'd of this diſorder. 

Theod. Are you not hurt, Sir? 

Car. Only alittle in the Handa  * 

Theog. Come to morrow,. and! my: thock Dog ſhall lick you whole: 
A Hurtinthe Hand ?- Why, 'tis gotten with opening of Oylters, and 
cured with a Cobweb. 

Car. If you will but pity the Wounds you give your ſeth Il | ne T 
complain to'you of any other. - 

Jſab. T may attectittNature,, which perhaps her Kear 
moreguilty of rhanqgune. wy pers uy 16 EX(T 
at your Hurt, and would not have you | 

Gar: Yquare too obliging ;llighs, 


bR- cer of our cares, 


{ ill; 2d 3x th. Width 4 5 


| (55) 
Gert. Oh Lord ! Mr. Carlos is: trurt, I ſhall fwoun: Oh dear Sir } 
my Heart went pita pat.all the while you were fighting. | 
Cer: That pretty Heart ſhould only leap for joy. | 

. £4.Bafy. Sir, Pray let me bed bappy; as to apply my white Oynt- 

meat ; 1s very ſoveraign for a green Wound. 
£Z4,Cheat, Thave aBalſomthat never fails, andI were moſt unhappy; 
if one Ieſteemyſo well, ſhould miſcarry for wantof it. 

- :Theod, | Here's: a doe abouta flight Hurt, aButcher at the Bear-Gar- 
«ex. makes 'nothing of forty ſuch : I would have the Sunſkine through 
my Servant now and then. 

Car; You would haveone ſerve you as they'do a Mountebank, to be 
runthrough for-hin.;: Ct 3 2 | 
6, cannot reſt tilll ſee if Bellamore be wounded. [Ex. Zab: 


131 | - Emer one of. the Ators: 4 
Aior. Sir, We cannot go on with our Play, one of our young We- 
home bee. Swords,:4s fallen: into aFit, and carried 


4 
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Car. Boy, Goand find the Company ; Thave prepar'd an Eatertain- 
ment upon the Stage ; we'll have artEntryi” a Song, or ſome Muſick , 
there is.n01oſs of the Play , this Prickerfican write none but Low Farce, 
and his Foals are rather odigusthan ridiculous. 1 2 of 

Theod. Youre onceimn:therght, ! || 35! bo nt te 7 

Car.- My cruel Miſtreſs ! 'You' ſee I had ſome Favour from every:one-- 
but your ſetf;- © -. \ | ) DIETS” 

Theog, 1 believe it has coſt you five pound. in pehay gleek, to get 
the good Will of the old Ladies yand the hopes of Marriagehasprevail-' 
ed, upon.the younganes 2 7 nll ond Tf or , 03 ma 3 ann 

Car, I was never (o ſerious a$that comes tograth any but your (elf. 

Theod, No more of this ; accept yourEntertainment, * 

The Scene changes t0-the Stage and Scenes. 


, 2110 2/C THO 1-1 Eater Selffþ and Gariruge.”: - II 
| Self. Now if your Love has any reſolution, you may enjoy mey'/anid- 
make aur Ire happicti Lady in Town, and plete mie too. | 
Gart. Ihdeed you are ſo well bred, and ſo much'a Gentleman, thes 
L200 cannot but love you. 
if. 1 4 ? Fealo 4-1. mplain,.., 1158 $\4- 
Pe ogg: finely. 93% at ad 
1900 APE RgG FRurg los when-they cometo'Tow rn; dreis\at 
me: But, pretty Creature, let usretire... gc 
> 1: bn BE Ke - 


(56) 
- Gert. What you pleaſe, dear Sir, if you'll be civil. 

Self. Pretty Soul ! how ſhe loves me? Lam a.Rogee tobefalſe torheſe 
poor Creatures: While they divert themfelves with the vulgar Enter- 
raiaments of Muſick and Dancing, I will ſteal the happieſt minute 
- that Love and Beauty can aftord. | 

Gert. You (hall not need to ſteal, Ill give you any thing: But will 
you make a Song on me ? | - 

Self. Thou ihalt be my Chloric, my Phyllis, Celis, my All: Let's 
away my Dear. Ex. Selfib and Gartrade. 

| Enter Bellamore. 

Bell. Whither is that Raſcal carrying //abels ? She muſt do this on 
purpoſe to make me mad ; for Ican never believe the can like Se!ffþ. 
ll OW. , =. CEx. Bell, 

| Enter Stazmore and /ſabels, 

Stan, Well, You muſt be my Miſtreſs ; my Heart beats, and [ have 
a thouſand Diſorders upon me, which none but ſhe can cauſe. 

. -{ſab. Ie beats a falſe Alarm for once, youſee-lam at ſhe, bur ſhe 
15 ſome-where behind the Scenes; pray go,and look after her. {Ex. Sw. 


Enter Carlos and 7heodoſic. 

Theod. Prithee pull off thy Mask,and conceal thy (elf no longer, 

1ſab. Do not diſcover me. I hear Belleworr keeps a Player, Iam 
reſolved to watch him, and ſee if I can make any Diſcovery. 


Eater Zady Cheatly, Zady Buſy, Prigg, and Maggot. 

Atezg. Madam, Your Ladyſhip is ſo peſter'd with this Gameſter >; 
chat ace have time dch you. _ 

Z.Cheat. I am fo, and I have Buſineſs of great concernment, to 
confer with you about ; wou'd I were rid of him. | 

Mag. Tl a trick for him. 

Prig. Sirrah Maggot ! I will not ſuffer you to talk to my Lady; ſhe 
is mine, you old Fool. 

ng -out, you young Blockhead, and let our Swords try 
whoſe the is. 

Prig. Let's fight here, I would have my Miſtreſs fee how I put in thy 
Paſg,and —_ give ir. 

Mag. Thou o're-grown Coward ! 
 £.Cheat. Gentlemen, I muſt nor fuſler quarrelling before me ; Mr; 
Prige be more temperate. We ; 

rig. I will, Madam, though'tis hard; when Loye or Honour bids 

medraw. Ig 
I 


-. 
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| Eater 7onng Afaegot. 

79. Mag. Gentlemen, Be not ſo much troubled, that the Play was 
interrupted by the Bullicsg for [ have a Poem about me, which 11! ea- 
rertain you with, that perhaps may be more agreeable, I will read 
it to you. 

Cer But firſt let's have a Dance. 

7o0.Mag. With all my Heart. 

Z.Cheat. Do you hear, Carpenter? Can you make the Machine's 
Work ? I (h:!] have ule of 'em, 

Corpent. Yes, Madam. F 

Z.Cheat. Pray be ready whea I give you Order: Do you hear ? Thus. 
Let us all fit and ſee tÞh1s Dance. [.4n Entry of Clowns, 

Enter Zamp. 

Z.Cheat. My Brother's here ; what ſhall we do now ? 

Zamp. 1am aſham'd, Sifter, of your Sin, and Vanity, and cannot in 
conſcience let you alone in your evil ways. What makes you in this 
wicked place ?-'this ſink of fin? this houſe of Abominations ? where 
wife men, and godly men are abusd: It is great wickedneſs, and I 
cannot be ſilent , my zeal and wiſdom will not let me be ſilent. 

Z Cheat. Brother, Have 2 little Breeding, as well as Zeal and Witl- 
dom, and do not diſturb the Gentlemen. | 

Zump. 1 care notfor Breeding ; ſhall Zeal and Wiſdom give place to 
that? I ſay, 'tis not lawful, *tis ſinful, 'ris abominable, to come under 
the Roof with theſe Hornets , there is Wit, flaſhy Wit ſtirring here; 
and I would as ſoon be ina Peſi-houſi "M | 

Z.Cheat. 1 muſt comply with thoſe Thave deſigns upon, for my For- 
tune's ſake,and for my Daughter's. 

Zump. That does ſomething mollifie the fin ; but it istoo great,and 
I cannot bear it : Cannot you take religious Courſes, in order to your 
deſign, and then you may ſerve Heaven 2nd your {elt together ? You 
are fooliſh, very foolith and have no method in you. 

Car. This Gentleman is going to read a pious Poem to us ; pray do 
not interrupt him. Lt 

Zump. Sir, I muſt interrupt him, I have a Call, a great Call to it , 
all Poetry is abominable, and all Wit is an Idol, a very Dagon, I will 
down with it; all the wiſe and godly Party of the Natiwn hate Wit. 

70.Mag. None buy Fools hate Wit, and thoſe that cannot think , 
for my part, Iwill venture my Blood in defence of Poetry. 

Zamp. 1 will preach againſt it, whileI have breath, 

To. Mag. Peace, Fool! I will readon, 

Lamp. Siſter, You ſhall not ——_— 'tis prophane, — a 
Tace- 
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Grace-reſiſting, Soul-deſtroying, Conſcience-choaking, moſt unutte- 
rably Sin-nouriſhing thing, and.l cannot bear it ; I cannot ſuffer it. 

Lady Cheatly whiſtles, two mock-Devils deſcend and fly up with Lump, 
— a What doſt thou do, Satah ? whither doſt thou fly 
with me ? 
Zo. Mag. Thisis very well: Ha / ha !ha! nowTmayread in quiet. 
Prie. Pray, my Dear, let's be going ; Ihate this Wit ; I think Mr. 
Zzmp 1s 1n the Tight. 
Z.Cheat. Sit but a while, andT1l go. 
Z0.Mag. Beaury,thou great preſerver of the World, [reaas, 
By which into dead Lumps quick life is hurl'd. 
Z.Cheat. So, now ſhall have time to ſpeak with you. 
[Ex. Mag. Z.Cheatly, Lady Buſy. 
Prigg and Toung Maggot are carried up in their Chairs, and hang in the Air. 
Prig. Hold ! hold ! Murder! murder ! What a Devil do you mean ? 
My Dear ! Honey ! Whereis my Lady ? Madam ! Madam ! 
Z70.Mag. What can this mean ? But hold, Ill read on, if you will. 
Beaury,thou great, &c. [AMgoout and leave 'em hanging. 
Prig. They areall gone ; what ſhall I do? Pox on your Wit, Sirrah / 
This is your Wit, you damn'd Wit, you. | 
Zb.Mag. You lye, Fool ! "tis a Wheadle,a Croſs-bite of the Widow's. 
Prig. Oh you damad (cribling,ſenſleſs,fing-Song Wit / 
Z0.Mag. Oh you damn'd,gaming,Jocky,hunting, Tennis-Fool ! 


Enter Bellamore. 


Bell. Hell, and Damnation ! What havel ſeen? A Curſe on all the 
Sex ? Is this the Vertueſhe pretended to ?;. To be lewd with ſo deſpica- 
ble a Coxcomb as Se/fifb, fo nauſeous a Fellow ! Death and Hell / 

Prig. Hark you, Bellamore : Prithee help me down. 

« Z0.Mag. Pray let me down. 
» Bell. Pox on you both ! 
Enter Self/b. 

Self. Ah Bellamore ! Tam the happieſt Man, Ithink, that ever the 
Sun ſhin'd on : I have enjoy'd the prettieſt Creature, juſt now, in a 
Room behind the Scenes : I cannot hel —_ of thee, becauſe thou 
art my Friend ; Faith ! telling is half the pleature to me, for Iconfels 
tothee,. I think, we that are happy in Lady's Agettions, make Love, 
as much for Vanity, as any thing elle: You know the Lady. 

Bell, Damn the Dog, [aſide. 

*Twas one of my Lady Cheatly's Daughters ; which of'em was 1t ? 
- . Self. Well, Icag keep nothing from thee , it was one of 'em.;. but 
| , <—_= upon. 
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upon your Honour keep it ſecret gueſs which ; they are both deſpe* 
rately in Love with me, hah / 
Bell. Impudent Raſcal and Coxcomb / 
[He ftrikes him,they beats him with his Sword, 
Self. What ill Breeding is this Are you diſtracted ? 
| 2 Heaven ! What's the matter Hold, hold. 
ell. Be gone, Raſcal, orTI1l run you through. 
Self. I will not be uncivil before a Lady, another time I ſhall call you 
to an gccount ; anill-bred Fellow / [ Ex.Se/fijþ. 
{ſ{ab, What's the reaſon of this Quarrel ? 
Zell, Here, Carpenter, 
" Carpent. Here, Sir. 
Bell. Let down thoſe Fools, and diſpoſe of 'em, fo they may not 
trouble us. 
Prig. So, this is well: 
7o.Mag. Bellamore, I thank you. F 
[ Carpenter lets 'em down.,and preſently they ſink down aud roar out, 
Bell. You know too well the occaſion of the Quarrel. 
{ſab, What do you mean? + 
Bell. 1s all your pretence of Vertue come to this ? and muſt my Love 
bethus rewarded ? 
7ſab. This rudeneſs of yours amazes me. | 
Bell, 'TisI have cauſe to be amazed, to be refus'd the Favour, and 
you to grant it to that filthy Fool, Selfſþ , there's nothing but diſſem- 
bling,treachery,and ingratitude in your whole Sex. | 
ſab. A Favour to Selfiſb ? The Fool of all the World, I ſcorn and 
hate the moſt , but now I ſee you'll give me occaſion to rank you with 
him. | 
Bell. No, you ſhall never rank me with him ; I ſcorn to be oblig'd 
to one, who 1s ſo free tolay outher (elf upon {uch an Aſs. 
ſab. Has that vain Raſcal lyed on me ?.and do you believe him ? 
Bell. My Eyes will not lye, Madam, Iwill truſt them, and though 
you have let down your Skirt, I know the Petticoat too well, 
7ſab. Unworthy Man ! I could ftab thee for this Aﬀront, but that 
thou art not worthy of a ſerious thought, Is this the Petticoat you 
mean? What has my fooliſh Siſter done ? 
Bell. How ?. this is not the Petticoat. 
| Eater Stanmore and Gartrude bare-faced, 
# Heaven and Earth ! *twas Gartrude, I ſee now. | 
ab, I ſcorn andhatethee for thy baſe ſuſpicion, more than all Man- 


kind ; 
7 © Bell 
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Zell. Madam, I am a Dog, a Villain, not fit ta live , kill me, for 
if you forgive me not, I'll do't my felt. a Rin 
ſab. I 11 neyer ſee thy odious Face again, do what thou wilt ; fare- 
wel baſe Man. | [Ex. /ſabella,. 
Bell.Hell and Devils/W hat has my Rafhneſs brought me to ?[ Ex. Bell. 
Stan, Pretty Miſs ! Be not fo troubled , I haveus'd thee kindly,very 
Lindly. | . 
Gart. Kindly 2 Oh ſad ! Pll tell my Mother what you have done to 
me, {ol will. 
| - Stan, Thouart not mad, Child ! Prithee don'r, 

Gart, ButI was mad to let you be fo uncivil, and TI will tell her, 

here ſhs is. 
Enter Z4.Buſy, Za.Cheatly, and Maggot. 

Stan. S'heart ! What a Fool fFe is ? Ill not ſtand the brunt. [ Ex. S727; 

Mag. Well, Madam, Ill diſpatch the buſineſs, and wair on you 
again, [ Ex. Maggot. 

Gart. Oh Madam ! what ſhall I do? what ſhall Ido? 

Z.Cheat. What's the Matter ? 

Gart. I thought what twould come to ; you charg'd me to be civil 
to Stanmore, and | am deflowr'd, folam. , 

Z.Cheat. Oh Heaven! What did heraviſhyou ? 

Gart. No , becauſe you bid me be civil to him, Iconſented , 1 was 
afrxid to anger you, Madam. 

Z.Cheat. Civil ? that was civil with a vengeanee ; letme come, 11! 
knock her on the head, filthy Creature. 

L.B«/y. Hold, Madam ; be wiſe, and make the beſt on't, let me 
atone to manage this Afﬀair : Come, pretty Mrs.Gartrude, has he made 
no Settlement upon thee? 

Gart. He ſettled nothing but himſelf upon me, that I know. 

E.Cheat. No, that's the Phgue ; I knew there was no Settlement; if 
that had been done, 1t had been ſomewhat. 

L.Buſy. Goto ; be patient ; let mealone; withdraw,good Madam, 
and truſt me. [ Ex.L.Cheatly. 

Wn TP Enter Stanmore. : 

Come on, Mr. Stanmore, I muſt talk with you a litle, 

Stan, Now for a wile Lecture. 

L.Buſj. Look up, pretty Miſs, come on: To 

Sis. My Lady Cheatly is a worthy Perſon.andof good quality,right — 
Mrs. Gartrude is a very pretty young Lady—true—nor is it fit My La- 
dy ( who has entertain'd you (o often, and fo nobly, in her houſey 
ſhould be abus'd -— do you conceive me—nor 1s it fit that this-pretty 

youns thing ſhould be injur'd—you underſtand me— Stan, 
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Stan, Your Ladyſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 

L.Buſy. Very good — this pretty thing, I underſtand, has been ve- 
ry kind to you. Very well— 

Stan, Fic Mils ! fie! tell tales out of School ? if ſhe has, Iam ſure, 
I was as kind as ſhe could be for her hearr. 

L. Buſy. Very good — Come, 7 underſtand you—Ah what pleaſure. 
'tis tolye by ſuch a ſweet Bedfellow!ſuch pretty little ſwelling Breaſts ! 
ſuch delicateblack ſparkling Eyes ! ſuch a freſh Complexion ! ſuch red 
powting Lips ! and ſuch aSkin! 7fay no more —-in ſhort, the would 
make a Husband very happy——Came, let it be ſo—and let no more 


- words be made of this Matter, 


Stan. 7'll do what 7can to help her to one. | 

L. Buſy. Go to—that's well ſaid—your ſelf then be the Man—Oh 
how the Town will envy you theenjoyment of fo fine a Lady ! 

Stan. S'hearr, Madam, what do you take me for ? if you knew all, 
what need 7matrry for the Matter ? 

L.Z«ſy. Goto, ſhe may make as good a Wife as can be for all that ; 
have you not many Examples ? 

Stan, No, Madam ; Z7have made a Vow of Chaſtity that way,which 
7 will never break. pq 

Z.Buſy. 7 would not my Lady ſhould know this for the World, ſhe 
would bereveng d to the laſt degree: Let me tell you, you have been 
very uncivil, 

Stan, Faith, Madam ! I think not. 

Gart, Yes, but you have been uncivil though, that you have. . 

Z.Buſy. Go to—doyou mind? Do you think a Family is to be dit: 
honoured? is that like a Gentleman—nay, not but that humane trail- 
ty muſt be paſs'd by—tor young people, when they meet, afe apt and 
lyable—'tis confels d—but then—ay what then ?—why, your Gen- 
tlemen and your worthy Perſons ftrive to make it good : Very wel'— 
but how is 1t to be made good ? hum — why, either by Marriage, or 
Settlement, 

Stan. lThave a private Reaſon muſt keep me from doing either. 

Z.Buſy. No, no, that won't paſs: I know you are too much a Ger-- 
tleman, beſides, you made me promiſe you would keep ;. and let me 
tell you, my Honour is concern'd in it,. and I would not have my Hos 
nour touch'd for the World. 

Stan, 1did not promileto keep for another, as 1 muſt if I keep her. 

Gart. You donot lay truethen. 

Z.Buſy. Fie, Mr. Stazmore, that you ſhould fay ſuch an ungentile: 
thing !: Come, Mils, bear up, and do not cry :. how can-you.endure- 

| wy 
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toſce a'younp Lady's tears, and not melt : Come on, pretty Miſs, I 
am ſure you will be kind,and conſtant ro Mr. Stemmore,wrll you not ? 
Gart. Yes, yes. : . | 
Z.Buſj. Good. Why look you, Sir, I know yoy are a worthy Gen- 
tleman,and will conſider ofa Settlement,ſuch as befits a Gentlewoman. 
Star. No, Madam : Se!fiſh, this Evening, in a green Room, behind 
the Scenes, was before-hand with me , ſhe ne tells of that: Canl 
love one that proſtitutes her lelf to that Fellow ? 
Z.Buſy. How's this ? | 


Gart. Ohfad, that you ſhould ſay ſuch a thing ! Iam ſure, he will 
not ſay ſo forthe World ; would I might ne'r ſtir out of this place alive 
now, itIdid. 

$t4an. I hadit from his own Mouth. 

Gart. © Lord, I tbe far enough, if you had ! Im ſure, he's too fine 
a Gentleman, and too well bred, to tell ſuch a grievous lye of a Lady, 4 
lam ſure, he did not ſay fo, that he did not. Ly - 

$tan, How ſhe commends him ? 

Z.Buſy. You know, Selfiſh is the vaineſt Fellow that ever was born , 
can you believe that” Coxcomb? it 1s not generous, | l 

Stan. Shall I believe Belamore's Eyes ? He ſaw it : Good Madam, be 

leas'd to forbear your Tricks upon me. Farewel, I hate the leavings l 
of Fool ; Ill as ſoon eat the Mear he has chew'd, or wear his foul Lin- {4} * 
nen after him. Adieu, good Madam. [Ex. Stanmore, 

Z.Buſy. Now ſee what your Ihdiſcretion has done , did I not tell 
you, Selfiſþ would undo you ? 

Gart. Oh what ſhallI do! what ſhall I do ! Does your Ladyſhip think, 
you conld not get Mr. Se/fjþ to marry me ? Oh ! he's the prettyeſt Man; 
I could live and die with him: : 

L.Buſ5. Go to, you will utterly ruine your (elf: Do you think, a 
Fellow that has been ſo baſe to boalt of your Kindnels,will oiarry you ? 
Peace, Ifay , I will try another , 7oung Maggot ſhall be the Man, 

Gart. I cant abide him, 

L. Buſy. 7 ſay, go to—you muſt marry him, if he will, and be glad 
on't too : Stanmore has forſaken you ; Selfiſh can't keep you ; your Mo- 
ther will turn you out of doors, and you will ſtarve. Come, come, 
along with me, and be better adv1s'd. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. 


Enter Prizg and Zady Cheatly. 


Prig. Ow, Madam, Zhope, you will be perſwaded to diſpatch 

this buſineſs of Wedlock this Morning ; 'twould be much 
more convenient forme than to morrow, becauſe 7am to go to Vew- 
market to a Cock-Match : 7 have lay'd fifty pound upon Fack-an- Apes, 
againſt 7om Prigg's Boxen Beak, my Dun fights a Battel with 7om 
Hhikin's Duck Wing, for fifty pound. 

'Twill be the beſt Sport in the world, 7 would fain marry to day, 
and go thither to morrow : Will your Ladyſhip go and ſee it ? 

L.Cheat. No, pray, Sir, if that be the beſt Sport in the World, {ce 
that firſt, and marry afterwards. 

Prig. New-market's a rare place, there a Man's never idle : We make 
Viſits to Horſes, and talk with Grooms, Riders , and Cock-keepers, 
and faunter in the Heath all the Forenoon ; then we dine, and never 
talk a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Horſes , then we ſaunter into 
the Heath again ; then to a Cock-Match ; then to a Play in a Barn ; 
then to Supper, and never ſpeak a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Hor- 
ſes again, then to the Groom-Porters, where you may play all night. 
Oh» tis a heavenly Life ! we are never idle. | 

L.Cheat, For ought Zee, you are never otherwile. 


Enter Steward. 


Heaven ! Is this Villain return'd ? " 

Stew. Yes, Perfidious Woman ! Iam return'd, and will make you 
know, that I am not to be us'd ſo. What ? to beclapd undef Hatches, 
and carried to the Zndies, to be ſold for a Slave a fine Dehign truly : 
But, come, Madam, Z7 will make you know yol Lord and Maſter, 

L.Cheat, What means your Impudence ? 

Stew. Impudence !to command my Wife ? Know your Duty. 

Prig. Your Wite ? Why, you are her Man ; are you not ? | 

Stew. What Fellow's this ? 7muſt have new Orders, /muſt have 
no ſuch Cuſtomers about my Houle. 

L.Cheat. Call a Conſtable, the poor Fellow's diſtracted. | 

Stew, No,but / may make the Lady ſo;ifſhe perſiſts in her Impudence. 
Prig, Thou art very ſawcy to thy Lady and Miſtreſs. 


Stews. 
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Stew. Peace, Fool ! Sawey to my Wife ? 

Prig. Foal ? hah, Fool ! What a Pox would you be At ? 

L.Cheat, Impudent Villain ! thy Wite? 

Stew. Moſt audacious Woman ! Dareſt thou deny it ? Was 7 not 
married-to you yeſterday in your own Chamber, by a Parſon of your 
own chuſing. 

L.Cheat. How dar'ft thou affirm fo impudent a Lye? Where didſt 
thou dream this ? 

Prig. 7 have my Que; Z'il have my hand in the Plot. [Ex.Preg. 

Stew, Why, thou moſt infamous of Women ! Canſt thou deny this ? 

L.Cheat. Yes, thou moſt impudent of Raſcals, Zwill deny it to all 
the World, and 7 have takencare that thou ſhalt never prove tt. 

Stew. Hell and Devils ! Is there one amongſt you like this Woman ? 

L.Cheat. Well, if you will be quiet, and ſtir no farther in this Buſt- 
neſs, a thouſand pound is yours ; if not, you neverſhall have me,nor 
any thing of mine, Marry ſuch a Fellow ? | 

Stew. No, baſe Woman ! Il undo thee. 

Z.Cheat. "lis out of your power, Fool, you have ſworn to all my 
Bonds and Deeds already. 

Stew, Maſt Vileof Cheats ! Ill find yourParlon,it he be in Zxg/ana. 


Enter Prigg, inthe Habit of a Parſon. 


Oh happy Fortune ! here he is. 

Z.Cheat. What means this Coxcomb, Prigg ? 

Stew, Now, Madem, did not you marry meto this Lady yeſterday ? 
Speak, upon the word of a Prieſt. 

Pris. Yes, Idid. . 

Stew. Now, what ſays your Impudence ? I thought I ſhould catch 
you : Were you lo cunning to deny it? Wheredo youlive.Sir? 

Prig. Madam, Pray help me oft with my Habit. 

Z.Cheat.» This is well enough. 

Stew, Hah ! What a Devil's this? Were you the Parſon ? 

Prag. Yes, good Sir. | 

Z.Cheat, Yes, This was my Chaplain, you ſawcy Fool ! Could you 
think, I would marry ſuch a filthy Fellow as you are ? 

Stew, I will give you to underſtand, Madam, that 'tis a good Marri- 
age, and1I'll bring you into the Court to ſwear it, Sir. 

Prig. It you do, Sir, Ill hold fix to four, I torſwear it, Sir. 

Stew, Why, {ure you dare not ? 

Prig. By Heaven, Tdare, and will not forſwear my ſelf for ſuch a 
Wicow, Gentlemen forſwear themſelves to get Whores, and make 

| nothing 
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honey on't : Be gone out of my houſe, ſhe is mine , Fellow, be gone; 
I ſay. 

Hom Curſe on my ſhallow head ! that I ſhould be fo credulous, to 
believe hertg be true to me, when I was an hourly Witneſs of her tall 
hood to others : I will have you my Wite, or bereveng to that de- 
greez you fhall repent this Treachery your whole life : I am going to 
viſit all thoſe you have had Buſineſs with this moneth, and I hall tell 
£m ſuch a Tale. [Ex,Steward. 

Prig. I'll cut his Throat ; ſay no more. 

L.Cheat, Pray haſtea after this malicious, clamourous Raſcal, and 
ſtop him ſome way or other ; he'll invent a thouſand lyes of me , get 
him arreſted upon an Action of ten thouland pound at my Suit. 

Prig. Let me alone ; Til do as becomes a Gentleman, [Ex.Prig, 

Z.Cheat. This Trouble joyn'd with that Fool my Daughter, will un- 
do me, but Iwill find out AZagger, and he ſhall help to falve up all. 

Enter Zaggor. 

Oh Mr. Maggot | ThaveBuſinelsto communicate to you,of the great- 
eſt concerament to me that ever hapned. 

Mag. Gad, Madam, do ! If any Man in Zxgl/and underſtands Buſineſs, 
or loyesit better thanl do, Il be burat. 

L.Cheat. Every Man loves what he is good at, give me a Manof Bu- 
ſineſs for my Friend : the fine Gentlemen of the Town, are like Fidlers, 
only good at idle hours. | 

Mag. There are no great Perſons at this end of the Town, have any 
Buſineis, but I do it for 'em; Iam the buſieſt Man in Zzg/eud, and, I 
hope, Madam, you'll conſider of my Love to Buſineſs, and to your Las 

y ip Þ | 
2 Cheat. Why, that is part of the Buſineſs I am to confer with you * | 
abour. 
Enter Zaay Buſy and 7oung Maggot. 

L.Buſy. Madam, I beg you will retire ; Zhave an Aﬀairwith Young 
Mr. Maggot, that concerns you, and Mrs. Gartrude. 

L. Buſy. Mr. Maggot, 7 can never enough admire your Uncle 27ag- 
g#t*s averſion to Wit and Breeding z nor can 7chule but pity you, who 
are like to be ſo great a ſufferer for your Love to both. | 

To. Mag. 7 glory in my ſuffering for ſo good a Caule. 

L.Z#ſy. Well, many a Man would be proud of ſuch a Nephew ; but 
is it true, that you are like tobe diſ-inherited ? 

To Mag. It > 3 true, 2s my (elt will ever be to Wit and Beauty ; 

t my Works.,and for the future renounce Tropes, Fi- 
gures,Similes,and all ornaments of 


L.Bſj, 
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L. Buſy. Thefe are hard Conditions. 


T70.Mag. A Manof my vigorous Imagination, had as good have been 
_ dumb : Iwill ſing, and ſtarveto death, like a Gralhopper, eel 

nbmir, 

L. Z»ſy, Go to ; Suppole ſome Friend of yours, more careful of you, 
than you are of your (elf, ſhould find a way to compole this matter, 
without prejudice to.your Poetry, & v7} 

70.488, That Friend ſhould be another -2pollo,if a Man, and a tenth 
Mule to me, if a Woman. | 

L. Buſy. Good, There isa Waman, a pretty ane, young and 'rich 
too inthe caſe: Very well z but how (hallI come: by this Woman, ſay 
you ? Go to; let me alone; 8 fine. Woman, with a good Fortune, 
were 89 ill retuge from the anger of your Undle, hah / 

70.Mag. Burt if Iſhould marry; what will the World ſay of my Wit? 
I had rather loſemy Honour,and ſtarve, than loſe the name of a Wit. 

L. Buſy. Your Reputation iseftabliſht already , go to, conſider, 

Zo.Mag. But, Madam, my Heart i1$engaged,and the poor Soul loves 
me again to madneſs ; Idid but kits my band to a Lady in a window 
rother day, . and che poor Thing fell into a Fir , the will never out-live 
ſuct'a hainous Tergtverſation. 


- L-Buſy. Come, come, you know not the World, this is ſome loft- | 


hearted Fcol, : that, will be as fand of: another in;three days. Go to, I 
know the Sex better than you ; but ſuch a Reputation, fuch a Face, 
2nd ſuch aFortune! eos 1 : 

Zo.Meag. Nay, ik the have a better Face, and Reputation, than my 
Gertrude, 1 will forſwear Poetry, and write Short-hand at Conventi- 
cles, all the reſt of my Life. 

L.Buſ5; Is. ſhe the Woman? : My. Lady Cheatly looks very high for 
her Daughter, Sta»more and ſeveral Fortunes are about her , do you 
conceive me ? | 

Za, Mag. Fhat 'sall one. . 

£45 for my part 7 have choſen one, 
nd 7 lthave my Love,or 7 i{ have none. 


. 


” 


L.Buſz. Hold :- A Lady of Fortune, Beauty, and one that loves. you, 
and admires you for your Wir, is aot to be neglected. | 
' Zo.Mag. How? then ſhe has Wir too. 

L.Buſy. How elſe ſhould ſhe admire ivan-you?. . + 

Zo Mag. Sinet the has Wit,. I will (ce her, that's certain. and fove 
her, it I can, if. not, I'll make; her ſome handſome exculetor t in my 
REXT SONg.. 


- Enter! 


, (67) 
Eater Gartr4de. 

L.B«/3. Well then, here ſhe comes- 

[c is this pretty Gartrude: Ah! what a Bedfellow is this,with above 
ten thouſand pound too. 

70.Mag. Pretty Creature ! Are you (he? 

Gart. Yes, that Iam. 

Z. Mag.But,Madam,do you not thiak Marriage will ſpoyl my Poetry? 

Gart. I would not marry you, if I thought it would ; tor Ilove-your 
Verlics dearly. 

L.Buſy. Stanmore and Se/fiſþ will hang themſelves, when they hear of 
your good Fortune. 

Z70.Mag. Ay, lo they will. 

Gart. Every Body fays, they love one to ones face , but yon ſaid ſo | 
behind my back ; I heard you tell my Lady fo, and Iam reſolved I will 
have you, though my Mother turn me our of doors, that I will- | 

L. Buſy. Go, get you together, loving Rogues, and let me alone to 
make your peace with -my Lady Cheatly. [Sxeunt, 

| Enter Selfiſh and 7ſabel. od 

Self. Conſider my Perſon, and my Breeding, think not of Bella- 
more, he has two Ladies with Child by him,and one claims Marriage, 

{ſab. You had beſt marry her for him, he'll give 2 good Portion, 

Self. 1 did not think ſo harſh a Repartee could haye come out of that 
pretty mouth: Sure you take ſomerhing- ill from me ; my condu&t 
among the Ladies doesnot pleaſe you * I confels, I have been {oriewhar 
too-general in my Addreſſes, but Lamtreſolved toapply my ſelf to you, 
and be leſs Gallant hereafter, R— 

ſab. Be leſs vain, and leſs a Coxcomb, and know, that nothing you 
forbear of do, can pleaſe or trouble me. 

Self. Were I not skill'd in the various Diſpoſitions of your ſoft Sex, 
theſe words would make me deſpair ; but I have often known ſuch 
peeviſhneſs the Child of Love. 

1/ab. Werela Man, I'd cudgel you out of this conceit of your ſelf, 
bur as lam, 7canonly deſpiſe, and laugh at you. 

Self. Hah ! hah ! hah ! You are pleaſant, and 7am glad to find you 
ſo: Z often diſcover Lady's Aﬀe&ions to me that way, for 7am ſure 
they love me, when they are fo familiar with me,my pretty Raylleur. 

{/ab. Monſter of Vanity ! be gone. 

Enter Bellamore. 

Bell. 7 beg npon;my knees, you will once more hear me. 

Jſab. Fneyer will, | | 
Self. Itis invain: Give her over, Bellamore , what would you have 

| K 2 her 


. - 
ve > 
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her do, poor Lady ? (he loves me ; doft thou think ever to get a Lady 
wherelam? Why, my Mother has often told me, I was born with a 
Cawl upon my head, and ſhe wrapt me up in her Shift, to make me 
lucky to Ladies. 

Bell. Impudent Coxcomb ! I will not diſturb the houſe ; - but follow 
me,or I'll cut your Throathere ; you are the occaſion of this Storm, 

Self. With all my heart : I did intend to demand ſatisfaction for your 
ill Breeding at the Play-houſe, and you ſhall findI can fight, as well as 
Ican make Love. _ 

Zell. Come on, Vanity. 

Enter Carlos and 7 heodoſea. 

Theod, 1 ſee you are reſolved to watch me, to make me confels Love, 
as they do Witches,to make 'em own their Contracts with the Devil. 

Car, If you would but look alittle guiltily, I would take you upon 
fuſpicion. 

Theod, And ſo hurry me away to Execution. Alas, poor Carlos ! 
Don't Ilook as if I died for thee? Are not my eyes languiſhing enough ? 

Car. You are pleaſant,Madam, as becomesa winning Gameſter. 

Zheod. If I ſhould play on, luck may turn, Ithink tis beſt to give 
over azIam. 

Car. But conſider how entirely I love you. 

Thead. Conſider how little I care for you. | 

Car. The greateſt Beauties are not always moſt ſincerely loved. 

7 heod, No, they are commonly like great Places, courted,and won 
by vain deſigning Knaves, and werel ſuch, Iſhould be yet more ſuſ- 

Icious, 

: Car. AMan that's ready to die a Martyr, need make no other Pro- 
fcffions, I ſhould elle—— | 

Thee, Talk like an Aſs, of Charms and Tyranny of mine,of Chains 
and Slavery of yours ; a Man that ſhould over-hear you, would think 
you had been taken by the 7urk, 

_ Car. "Tis not in your power, to make me leave loving you. 

Theod. *Tis very unreaſonable, that my indiflerence ſhould not: 
make you love me leſs. 

Cas. 'Tis very unreaſonable, that my perſeverance ſhould-not make 
you love me more , but I will yet hope. 

Zheod. Hope isa thin Diet, and may be-allow'd in your Feaverih 
condition, and indeed is the only Food that: Love can live on. 

Car. Oh, Madam, Marriage # | 

Theod: Is to Love, as the Feſait's Powder to an Ague, it ſtops the 
Fi, andia a litt'e time wears it quite off. 


” 
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Enter //abella, 


{/ab. My Dear, how doſt thou ? 

Carlos, Will you forgive me? Lovers take it as ill to be parted, as 
Men of Honour. 

Cary. I was juſt upon the point of yielding. 

Theod, 1 icornto take Advantages ; but I had reduced him to offer 
arriage. 

Fg Then, it feems, he is weary of being your Slave, and would- 
make you his, 

Car, Madam, you ſhould be generous, and take the weakeſt fide. 
No, I amreſolved ever to be her Servant,but would be glad of a nearer 
employment about her Perſon. 

Theod. Come, prithee /ſabells, let's take a Turn in the Garden, and: 
ſee if wecan talk of fomething elſe. 

Cay. Wheree're I go, I thall carry my Love with me, and that will 
not ſuffer me totalk orthiak of any thing but your dear Self. [ Excmnr. 


Enter Bellamore and Selfiſb in the Field. 


ia \ Bell. Come, Sir, I hope you like this Place, you. are very nice im 
chuſfing one. | 

Self. Yes, like this ; for here Zran one Man through, and gave 
another his life. | 

Bell. Let me ſee if you be Arm'd,or not. 

Self. No, 7 am too-well bred for that. ; 

Bell. Make ready. 

| And yet 7amdamnably afraid :. But if 7ſhould not fight, the Ladies 

| will not be ſoapt to love me, as they are. 

Bell. Come, will you never have done ? 

Self. Yes, Sir, What great haſt are you in ? 

Beauty, IVhat art thou? But a fading Flower. 

Bell: Beauty ? What a Devil haſt thou to do with Beauty ? You are 
"| + -adamn'dughy, ill bred Coxcomb, anJ the Ladies care not one jot for: 
you. Draw. 

Self. Come on, 7 will vindicate my ſelf and the Ladies. {7 hey fht ; 

' Now for the Ladies : Do not kill me;; conſider, how | Bell. throws 


the Ladies will hate ou, if you ſhould. I Self, down, 
Bell.” No, prithee live, and be an Aſs ſtill ;, but trouble | and ater bis; 
me 10.More.. t Sword; 


Self. 
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Seif. Thou art a ſtrange, rough, il|-bred Fellow;to fight ſo, tofling 
a Man down, and ſpoil his Cloaths , you have dirted all my Garniture, 
and (poil'd my Cravat : Could not you have fought eaſily, handſomely, 
and like a Gentleman ? Yuu were never bred in an Academy ; they 
never tight thus brutally in Fraxce, | 

Bell. This is ridiculous enough. 

Self. I warrant, you have done me ten pounds worth of hurt, with 
fghting with me ; Ido not know how to appear betore the Ladies ; 1 
can't abide ſuch Tricks. 

Bell.” Fare thee well: if I were not extremely troubled about /ſabells, 
I would divert my ſelfwith this Coxcomb. [Ex. Bellamore. 


Self. A Brutal Fellow ?. to ſpoil ane's things thus: But F ll go home, . 


and drels me. CEx. Selfiſh. 
Enter Zady Cheatly and Maggot. 

A Cheat. You ſee E have confidered your Pathon, and how apt you 
are for Buſineſs ; Iam afraid of a Swt or two in Law, whichI know 
you can manage. - | | | 
Mag. As wellas any Man mn the World. 
| Z.Cheat I havetold you of the Inlolence of the Steward,and the Ar- 

tifice L uſed to get rid of him. x 

Mag. That ſhews, your Ladythip underſtands Buſineſs ; how happy 
ſhall Ebe ? how Iſhall laughat, and triumph over all my Rivals ? 

Z.Cheat. Not a word of what has paſs'd betwixt us, till a fitter op- 
portunity. | ? 

Enter Prigg,with a Plaſter upon his Face. 

How now, Mr. Prigg ; what ayls your Face ? 

Pris. Be not frighted, my Dear, tis nogreat hurt. 

Mag. My Dear ! Poor Fool, how l pity him ? | 

Prig. I went to ſtop that Rogue, your Steward, and demand fati(- 
fa&tion, as becomes a Gentleman ; and, in fine, we drew, and after 
ſome two or three and thirty Paſſes, I found my ſelf run into the Arm, 
and the Face, but I worſted him : Yet whenT was at a Surgeon's, the 
Raſcal got away. 

Z..Gheat. [am forry youſhould venture ſo much for me. 

Pris. Oh,Madam ! Twas for my ſelf; for we are to be all one Fleſh : 
Now nothing troubles me, but that this Hurt will hinder my Journey 
to NNew-market tomorrow. 

"Meg; Hey all one Fleſh with her ? poor Coxcomb ? 

Enter two Scriveneys. FLY 


r Seriv. Madam, 7 wonder, a Lady of Quality ſhould be guiley of 
ſuch Fraud and Covin, to write Bonds withilok, that will wearout in” 


a Myneth. 2a Sertv. 
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2 Scriv. Other Ink, you have too, that with a Spirit rabb'd upon 
the Paper, will make Imprefſion through a whole Quire. | 

Z.Cheat. What mean thele Fellows ? Are you mad ? 

1 Scriv, No, but this is enough to make us mad, for our ſelves, and 
our Clients, to be cheated of tuch Sums. 

2 Scriv. Pray,Madam, give us Security, and let me renew the Bonds 
with my own Iak. 

Z.Cheat. Go home, and ſleep, and be ſober. 

Mag. What's the meaning of this? is my Lady a Cheat ? 

Prig. This is the Rogue, your Steward's Lye. 

Z.Cheat. Oh, Gentlemen ! You have been with that Raſcal, my 
Steward, the moſt impudent Villain, who hiving moſt of the Wri- 
tings, that concern my Eſtate, in his hands, had the Impudence to 
threaten to burn 'em, unleſs I would marry him. 

Prig. Tis very true, upon my Honour. 

Z.Cheat. I, by a Wile, got 'em out of his hands, and he, out of re- 
venge, for being ſo diſappointed, has invented theſe malicious Lyes ; 
burtl thall lay him faſt enough. 

Enter two Citizens. 

1 Cie. Madam, We did not think your Ladyſhip would” put ſuch 
things upon us, to give us falſe Nates tor our Money. 

2 Cit. Notes written with Ink that will wear our ;, we ſhall have no-- 
thing but Blanks for our Money. 

Cit. Pray let me have my five hundred pound again: 

2 Cit, And me, mine ; you have not lay'd it out yer. 


Z.Cheat. What,my Rogue Steward, has been with you too, has hie ?' 
2 Cit. Rogue ! He's an honeſt Man, to give us notice of this Deceit :. 


Madam, F wonder, your Ladyſhip is not afham'd: 
'Prig. How now, Impudence !-I telt you, the Steward is the Chear, 


and Rogue, he hasly*d and abus'd you ; my Lady is Perſon of Honour. . 


.Mag. Hah There muſt be ſomething in this, he would not be (0 
fooliſh, to tell ſoſilly a Lye.. 

2 Seriv. My L:dy isa worthy Perſon, and the Steward has invenited* 
thele Lyes, out of revenge ; becauſe he had the Impudence to: 


her to do it,. but ſhe was too hard for him: We know al 

2'Cif.. This is ſtrange. 
Enter Zump. | TE 

Lump: Or thiou'vile Woman !: thoa Reprobate'!thou moft audaci- 


ous, feare#&Conſcienced Creature! Could ſuch a wicked Branctfipring;, 


from our Family, who are precious ly Mer and. Women; all but. 
thy ſelf? 4 n as Z.Cheat 


rend to - 
marry my Lady, and would have kept all her Writings ,.hed-force : 


LE 
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£.Cheat. Are you mad, Brother ? 
on Eater Steward. 

Lump. 1 knew you would cheat the reſt. 

Bur muſt you betray me, and give me falſe Deeds? 

Muſt 7have nothing but Blanks for my Money ? 

1 Scriv. What ayls the ? 

I Cit. How are we cheated ? 

, Mag. S'death! There muſt be ſome Fire under all this Smoak. 

Zamp. Had it not been for this honeſt Man, who was troubled in 
Conſcience, and could no longer conceal your Fraud, 7 had ner known 
it ; but now / will make an example of you. 

I Cit, How, Sir ? Are you a precious, godly Man , and knew of a 
Cheat, and would not diſcover it ? 

2 Git, One of our own Church, to ſuffer us to be betray'd ? 

Zamp. | had noCallto it, tillnow Iam my ſelf concern'd. 

Z.Cheat. Will you believe this moſt infamous Raſcal, that would 
have diſhonoured your Family, and having all my Writings, would 
have married me, or have burnt 'em ? I, by ſeeming to conient to his 
deſires, got*em out of his hands, made him ſwear to 'em before a Ma- 
ter in Chancery, thenl turn'd him away fora Villain, as he is. 

. Zamp. What ſay you, Sir? 

Prig. Say? Ill hold ſix to four, he cannot ſay a word. 

Upon my Honour, this is all true, to my knowledge. 

Stew. She caus'd me to be clapp'd under Hatches, in a Ship going 
to the Zdies, becauſe I knew this Secret, and Ido aſſure you, ye are 
all cheated, and in leſs than a Moneth, will have nothing toſhew for 
all your Money : I cannot in Canſcience but reveal this. 

Z.Cheet, Impudent, lying Varlet ! how dareſt thou affirm fo deviliſh 
a Lye? | 

Stew. Will you marry me yet,and I will retrieveall? £/Yhipers, 

Z.Cheat. Oh Heaven and Earth ! The Villain whiſpers me in the 
Ear now, and tells me, ifI will marry him, he will deny all. 

Stew. Mercy upon me? Will your Ladyſhip's Conſcience give you 
leave to ſay that ? Pray, Madam, conſider your Soul, 

1 Cit. Ay, Madam, conſider your Soul. 

2 Cit. And the payment of my Money. 

, £.Cheat. Heaven can witneſs what I fay is true; even juſt now he 
ask'd me to marry him. | 

Zamp. If this be true, Lady Siſter, I will ask your pardon. ; 

Stew. What need I ask that, which I have already? Iam married 
ro her, . 

ll. How ! . Stew. 


. pro_ - _— 
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Stew... And hergrens Anger, and theReaſon the would have fold me 
to Famaics, was, i becaule I could not inConicience conceal theſe De> 
ceits, though 1 might have had che benetit of 'em. "1 | 

Z.Cheat. This is ſo extravagantly ridiculous, it makes me laugh: IL 
will not give a ſerious Anſwer to it. | 

Mag. Ha ! Married ? You did not coaſummate, I hope : Who 
married you ? 

Stew. Why, the truth is, ſhe thought to put a falſe Marriage upon 
me : When ſhe diſcovered my intention,of making Reſtirution to thoſe 
ſhe had injur'd, ſhedre(s'd that Fellow Prigg in the diſguiſe of a Parſon, 
and he married us in herBed-chamber:Bur I1 make her know, tis ag00d 
Marriage. | h 

Mag. Did you know him in the diſguile ? 

Stew. No, till this day he appear'd in it to me, and then pull'd it off, 
to ſhew me 'twas a mock-Marriage, as they thought; but I will make 
'em know otherwile. | 

Z.Cheat. This is the moſt amazing Impudence : Mr. Prigg, declare 
yourſelf; deny it, or we are undone. , [afide. 

Pris. Is there ever a Magiſtrate here? I will ſwear, that there is 
not one word of all this true, I know not what he means; Ihold Gold 
to Silver he's mad. 

Z.Cheat, Do you fee, Brother, what a Raſcal you have beliey'd ? 
and how you have injur'd me ? | | 

Zump. Why thou wicked Locuſt ! thou ſpawn of a Serpent! to in« 
vent ſuch curſed Lyes : I'll lay thee within four Walls. A 

Stew. By Heaven, tis all true ; I'll {wear it , nay, Fil ſwear with 


you for a thouſand pound. | 

Mag. Let him ſwear it, that we may have his Ears. 

1 Cit. Madam, Weask your pardon, with all our hearts, 

2 Cit, Impudent Fellow ! to abule my Lady lo, 

Stew, Let me but ſpeak. 

I Scriv. No, baſe Fellow ! thou ſhalt not ſpeak. 

2 Scriv, Abuſe ſo worthy a Lady ? Out thou wicked Fellow ? 

Stew, Tis very fine. 

Lump. Lay an Attion of ten thouſand pound upon him ; ſee who 
will bayl him: To my certain knowlege, ſhe has a great Eſtate. and 


has been always a very conſcientious Woman ; indeed I was ſomething 


amaz d at this Story. | 
1 Cit, Ay, Sir, we believe your Worſhip. 
2 Cit, We know, .you area precious;godly Man, (1 
Stew. Are you diſtracted ? Well, be all ns you will,l have 


diſcharg'd my Conſcience, R Lump. 


| | (74) 
Zump, Conſcience ? thou Seed of Belzabrbt :- h 
 Prig. Conſcience? An: impudent. Rogue 1.tbat offers to: forſwear 
bimſclf: I offer'd to lay him teataons,twas allifalle, abd you faw he 
durſt not bett. * | 
1 Scrhv. H2ng him. 


2 Scriv, Bale, lying Rogue 
9 Enter Sergeants.. | | 


| 1 Serg. F arreſt - "Hi the Suit of my Lady Chearly, in an Action of 
| ten thouſand pounds. | : 
| Stew. Oh vile Woman ! 

Z.Cheat. Away. with him. | 

2 Cit. Away with him. 

All. Away with the Rogue. 

Zxmp. 1do beſeechyour pardon, Siſter : I was miſtaken, which I 
do not uſe to be , yet that Trick at the Play-houſe was baſe. 

Z.Cheat.. 1 could not help it ; Fknew not of it, 


Enter two Creditors; 


I Cred. Madam, You have undone us ; you gave us Bonds: for two | 
hundred pound a piece, about fix Weeks {ince, and we have nothing ( | ) 
but the Seals left. | 

2 Cred All the Ink is worn out;behold here, Madam. [Shewsa Paper. | 

Z.Cheat. Impoſtors * lying Rogues !-I owe you nothing. 

Zump, Theſc areInſtruments of this Raſcally Steward's | how come | 
they by the Seal ? 

Z.Cheat. From the Steward. ; 

1 Cred. Are. ye all mad? Wehadit fromyou, for which: you. had 
two hundred pounds a piece from us. 

Prig. Out you.impudent Rogue !: Get-you gone. 

1.Ct, Away,: lying Fellows ! : 

Lump: Be gone, ye Vipers ! £7 hey thruſt 'ems out. 

Z.Cheat.. Now,. Gentlemen, Ideſire you that remain, totake part | 
of a Collation with me, and will ſhew all the Evidences of my Eſtate- 
to you, [ Exennts. I- 

Enter /ſabella and Bellamore: 


FN There-can-be na defence to ſuſpe&me,, and-with that Wretel 
S/fjpa00. 
Bell. 


_ 'Bell, lamglad of ity for now my Love will 


ed, give 'em your Bleſſing, 2 


(75) 

Bell, Jealoufie, like the Syrall-Pox , if it comes oft kindly, is never 
mortal ; and my Love wilt-be:the ftronger; and the more vigorous, 
for bY ſhort DS ; 

{ſav. It may relapſe again.” * 

Bell. Tis aſt all danger now. 

{ſab. And will you ftill givea thouſand pounds down,and three hun- 
dred pounds a year, for this Tenement, notwithſtanding tHe incum- 
brancs of S#/fiſþ upon it. fri: | 

Bell. When I made theſe offers, I did not know half your worth : 
I was a fair Chapman for your Beauty ; but your Vertue, and other 
Perfe&ions, are ineftimable, 

ſab. And ſhall Iflant it in the Park with my grey #/azders, crowd 
— Walk with my Equipage, and be tlie Envy of all the Butterflyes 
in Town ? & | 

Bell. Forget that vain Diſcourſe, asI have done, and take me and 
all I have for ever. 

ſab. Sure a Man of your Wit will never.marry ; every tich Fool 

.canget a Woman that way. p59 OIECE BD 

Bill. Do nor inſult, but take me quickly to yourntiercy. : 

ſab. T'll not deceive you : What-ever thow my' Mothet: makes, I 
haveno Portion,nor was ever troubled at the choughtof it til now. 

themporecaſfily be- 
lieved, and better taken, $ (2.9) 

1ſab. No, Bellamore. 

Bell. How, Madam? 5 

7ſab. No, Ifay—for wereI Queen of Zarope, your Love would be 

as well accepted as 'tis now. 

Bell. You ſurprize me with an Honour too great to bear. ' 


Eater Zavy Cheatly. 


Z.Cheat, What ? Areyouagreed yet 2 She is a fooliſh Girl, Sir, and 
looks as high as better Women. | | 

Bell. She's very humble, and is pkeafed to accept of. me for a Huſ- 
band, and there wants only your conſent, and a few words from a 
Parſon, to compleat my happineſs: 

Z.Cheat. You honour our Family, and cannot doubt of my conſent: 
She is yours. 


Enter Lady Buſy, 7owng Maggot ,and Gertrade. 
Z.Buſy.lpreſent you here with a Sonahd Daughter : I ſaw *em marri: 


j/ 
b 


_ 
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&,Cheat, Meav'n bleſs you + Madamloanneverthank yo "WM 
. You have made me hy: in removing my greateſt alien, * y 


Enter Selfjb and Stanmore. 


LM B»jz.l tove to put Lovers together : Vertuous aQions reward them- 
ves, nor}; 1 | | 

Sten. Toung Maggot married ? Give you-:Joy, Sir: Your Love to 
Wit and Beauty is ar.leagth rewarded: V's 

Zo. Mag. I will now keep company with none but the top-Wits, 
and ox Plzys, Songs and Lampoons, 1n defiance of the Fop my I 
Uacle. - : S110 F9Y [ont Ht 2 | 

£ Buſy. Not ſo faſt ; Cet himto ſertlefirſt. | 

'£ Cheat. [I1l call my Brother, and the reſt of my company, to be 
Witneflcs to my happineſs. [Ex. Z Cheath. 

Self. Pretty Miſtreſs ! You look to day like a delicate Picture, and 
Taung Maggot your Foyl. oo nm NY on ot 

Gart. I vow, you court me o gentilely, Ifhalldieto part with you : 
I cryed in the Church, char did, and had like to have (poyl'd all. . 

Self. But will you promiſe me a Meering ? 

Zo. Meg: Stand off: She's mine. | 

Self. You are to have bereverifter ,. methinks you ſhould allow-her z[\ 
aneday, to take leave of her Friends.. | 


Enter Zady Cheatly, Lump, Miggot,Prigg,8tc. 


70. Mag. Uncle, Your Unkindnels has made me look about me, and 
Heaven hasbleſt my:Wit and Poetry with arich Wite here, Mrs. Gar- 
zruade : I won her by 'em. | 

Mag. Ay, Boy, Iknow.it, and know fer Fortune as well as my 
own: Thou art a mettled Lad, andTI iike thy Humour well , give me 
a Philtis.with ten thouland pounds, I could fing one of thy own Songs. 
my ſelf, Iam fo taken with this Match. | 

70.41ag. Thope then you will ſettle your Eſtate, as you always pro- 
miſed, - if Imarried to your liking. 

Mag. If Thave no Children by my dear Wife, her Mother here.. 

Prig. Za.Cheatly, your Wife, ſhe has promis'd-me Marriage. | 

Mag. What-e're ſhe has promis'd you, ſhe has perform'd Marriage 
with me this Morning: - Be gone, Rooks. they ſtay for thee at the 
Twelve-penny Ordinary, 

Prig. What fay you, 'MadamZ?' 


Z:Chrant 
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Z.Cheat. *Tis very true. 

Prig. 1hen youare very falſe. 

Mag. As your Dice: Gameſter, I'll hold you- Cock-pit Lay, ten 
pound to a Crown, ſhe's Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleh, 

Z.Cheat, This is the Gentleman Vil live and die with. 

Prig. Death and Hel! ! Ill declare all I know. 

£.Cheat. You will declare. your ſelf a perjur'd Knave, if you do. 
Hark here. [aſode. 

Mag. What do they whilper for ? 

Z.Cheat. All the Steward ſays,is true: I am worth little or nothing ; 
my whole Fortune a Cheat , this old Gentlemanl choſe, becaule ke is 
governable, and loves Bulineſs, of which my broken Fortune will 
givehim enough. 

Prig. What a Crols-bite have ſcaped ? This Sham was well car- 
Tied on, Madam: Did you hear, old Fool ? | 

Mag. Ounds ! lam cheated,undone, and my Nephew ruin'd,. and 
married to a Beggar. 

70.Mag. I muſt even write hard for the Play-houle ; Imay get the 
reverſion of the Poet Zavreat's place: Ithought,Uancle,you had known 


every foot other Eſtate. 
Prig. Well, Ill go to Vew-markes, and never have.to do with a: 


two-leggd Jade more; Iſhall rook, and go. io. Twelve, let what will 
come on't, 
Aag. Since ſhe has no Fortune, Iſhall have no Buſineſs neither. 
70. Mag. None, but that which I :+matraid youcan't do,Uncle.. 
Mag. 1s this a time for Wit, you Raical,yhen weare f He beats Yo. 
both undone. Mag. Perriwig - 
. off from anaey 
Stan, A Muls, a Muſs. | it dn) ſeveral : 
. ACopy of Verles upon a #/ez, preſented to his Mi- | Copies of Yer- 
ſtreiszin a gold Chain. {ſes 
Oh happy Flea ! that maift both kiſs and bite, 
Like Lovers, in their height of Appetite, 
Her Weck ſo white. 
Pretty black Alderman, iy golden Chain, 
Hho ſack'ſt her Blood. yet putt ſt her to no pain, 
[Whilſt 7 13 vain. 
AMag.- What would become of che writing-Coxcombs, if it were : 
not for reading ones ? Ill hear no more. | 
Z.Cheat. It you wiilgo on, and maintain what I have done, I ſhall : 


have agood Eftate yet, though it belongs of rightto other People. 
Mag. 


- 
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Mag. Right ? 'Tis no matter for Right : I'll ſhow *em Law. 

Theod. The Plague of Marriage rages in this Houſe, let us fly from 

the Infection, | w | 

Cer, lam fo far gone, 'tisto no purpoſe to remove. Well, if you 

continue to be ſo unkind;you will ruine my Soul, Body,and Eſtate. 

7 heod. How lo? | 

Cer, Why, Ican never marry any other ; and in deſpair of you, 1 
ſhall turn the moſt debauch'd whoring Rogue, 'twould grieve your 
heart toſee it: I-ſhall never be able to bh without my three Bottles, 
.and a freſh Woman every night. 

{ſab. Tis an a& of Charity to redeem him. 

Theod. The Devil ſeldom loſes any thing by Matrimony ; they moſt 
commonly grow worſe fort. 

Car, I will leada folid,ſober, Husbanely life, if you will marry me g 
ifnot, Whoring and Drinking will enſue. 

- as. I muſt judge againſt you: You have loſt your Wager, 
and you muſt pay it,you have confeſt to me you lov'd him infinitely. 

Theod. Believe her not, Ideny it. 

Car, ThoughlI diſtruſt my ſelf, Imuſt believe my fair Judge: Iwill 
have a Canonical Bom-Baily, and arreſt you upon Execution. 

Theod, I will havea Moneth's time ; youſhall be ſo long a Probation- 
er, before you enter inthe Order. 

Cay. In hope of your good Nature,I will preſs no farther at this time : 
Now you that have reacht at your Inn of Matrimony, wiltpray for us 
Travellers upon the Road. 

Stan. So,Gentlemen,we have loſt ye, ye are not Men of this Worldj, 
now make much of your Matrimonial Bonds , Iamglad; Ihavedone 
my Buſineſs without 'em, | 

Self. Ladies are ſo kind tome, I need never marry one for the mat- 
ter. Well, I will go home, and put ona very delicate, neat, conve- 
nient Suit, to dance with the Brides 1n here. 

Zamp. I give you all Joy. You lee, Siſter, how things proſper, 
when godly Men are the Inſtruments. Tfay toall,toall of you Iay, 

Be godly, obſerve Method, and bewiſe , | 
| Car. Moſt excellent means to cover Cheats and Lyes. 
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EPILOGUE, & ##*XU THOR 


T' exhibit Feaſts aud Plays, and publick Shows. 
By ſuch Diverfions tallay men's Fears, 
Yonipoſe their Mints, aud mollifie thelr Cares, 
If they did well then, now your Mirth to raife, 
VVere of ſuch merit, you th attempt ſhould praiſe. 
But 'tis a Task too hard for Comedy, 
VVhich nere agen expetts good Days to ſee. 
The num'rous Herd of Fopps and Knaves ariſe, 


T7 troubled Times, like theſe----the Ancients choſe 


— 
itt. dra he 


Sath as to Poets Jhould be lawful prixe, 

VV hom they like Magiſtrates ooh to Cbaſtize. 

Th-Embargos lay'vs VVit, \and flop our Trading, 

If noted Knaves or Coxcombs be the Lading,: 

-—Sws ror —_ — ber 

the Town'ſcorws, fure we may at here. 

1]I Proddigies to. publitk Marts fhould come, 

Fleavy made not:Coxcombs for-a private Room. 

1 rm mo ſport to 1 Nation, 
toſe the only uſe of their Creation. 

Sw be wen we rhe | 

hd if 150: like; Jome Fopps theſe perſons own. 

Oar Foet therafore Ge owt Riker makes, 

But of particular Menno meaſure takes. 

Pariety of Garments we expoſe, 

Ker VV4ts,' for Knaves, /Jor (Fools, all'fart of Cloathy, 

j If any want that Honefty, or VVit, ; 


4 


__ our Fools or Knaves their Perſons hit, 
re they may have 'em, and ware glad they fit. 
| 
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Cllatory: Pobin on His Hightes hs Prinos oils 
coming into Erg/and. By Tho. Shnlwelle.. | | 
| A Congratulatory Poem to che bob Illaftrious Queen Mory, vpoy) 
_ Her <q vb into England. By-Thi. Shadwell <1; | 
, The Squire of Alſatza. A. Contkdy: we by: their Majeſty's Ser- 
© vants. | Written by 7 ho. Shadwell. my | 
'Bury-Fair.. A Comedy, Adted' by Theis Mojety's Serjamt, Wriry 


by The. Shadwell. 2 
The Fortune- Eluntt ro: Or, Two Fools wallaves, AComedy, asjs 
Adted by His Maje 's Servants. Ohio by. Jams Carlile,.- 
The Forced Marriage, or, The'Jea be (ikconing Asit is b Aged | 
-- by His Mejeſty's Servants., Written by 5 Bebe hgh rv 
*.* "The Female Prelate : Being a Hiftory, of: tlie \Liſe, and Doach of 
'N Joan, A Tragedy; As it is Ated-at the Theatte Royal. <1 wn 
.The .Wanton. Fryar, or, The'7r5ſb\Amour4! ANdvelin: Ti wolves, FO 
The Hiſtory of 'the Inquiſition; as \it-s\ Exerciſed at Ghaz-Writken 
In French by the Ingenious Monfieur- DeHon, «who: labaurcd. 


. - under thoſe Severities , with an Account of ith is Pa; 

* gedinto Exgliſh- Quarto. Price x's. 23wy neal v/ * 4 
Some Obſervations concerning che Roguiat | 

© Jiament, found among the' Earl: of :Shaft 5b; 

and now recommended to the Confdermitet thisProſene Þ 

fn Quarto, price 3 d- pts wh nid Yay KR 
Quadriennium Facd) ughxfls Fhiſtory of ihe 


from his firſt comngyo te Crow n 0 Darin ew tt wo ; <3 | 
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